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| 0 ; PAY ke” 
FAames ; Mar- 
queſle Hani{ton;Earleot ('ambridge 
and eArran, Ford of Even, Enner- : 
dale awd «Arbrith , Maſter of the 
4 STABLE LEIHORW, Sg In VEL DA NT 
Herleto bis Majelty,See War doftheHo- 
 nour of Hampron Court, Gentleman of 
the Kings Bed-chamber , and Knight of 
the moſt noble Order of the Garter, 
and one of his Majeſties Privie 


Councell in both king- 
domes. 


Right Honorable, 
A Ens ations have not their 
a diference alwayes from the 
7 | relation of their perſons , for 
hee that preſented his King 
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DAE, with a difh of water, baying 


*  gorbing elſe,made the gift ac- 


_ Ceptable. 1would uſe the application to my ſelfe, 


A 2 ha- 


baving been one amongi your meaneſ} follwers 
in your Lord/hips praficall life of a Souldter : 
what I baue | beſlow upon you , aud doe bope 
though it be clothed in the light dreſſing of 4 
Play, it will not be d:nied your Loraſhips accep- 
fance fince it contains the Charatter wbich Hi- 
ftory hath left to Poterity of your own truly:ya- 
liant Countriman : | moſt bum-ly beg pardon for 
my voldueſſe, aud that | may continug knowne to 
your Lordſhip , at the becomming diſtance of 
your Honours truly honourer, and bumble ſer- 
Pant. | 


& 
8 


Your Lordſhips moft humble 


Op 2 OG EO AT EET 


"Dena E 


Enter Halſerizge, Thorne, Sclby, aud 
; Sir leoffcey VVilcacres. . 


Tho. 

2 Ellow colleagues, fince it hath pleas'd eur 
DP King, 
DIL'SE Renowned Edward,of his ſpeciall f:vour 
» Toſpheare us in this height of eminence, 
A&# And maks vs rulers over Scotland, 
WY Lets ſhew our: ſelves worthy the digni= 
Conferreduponas' (ties 

Sel, That's notby lenity, 
For howſoere the armed hand of war 
Ha's made them ours, they area Nation 
Haughty and full of fpleen, and muſt be manae'4 
With ſtraighterrein#and rougher birts, 

T vo. :hlas, 
I finde them eafie, tractable and mild, 


 Autority may with a ſlender twine 


Hold in thieſtrengeſbhead, chen what needs tyranny, 
Vſercin or bitr,by this all doubts are clecr'd, | 
Tis alwaves batter to belov'd then fear'd ? 
And by yourleave, Sir Thomas, 
We have goodrealontodetend our o:yn. 

Set. You are as clecr of danger, an4 as free from foes. : 

FO As he that holds a hungry:wolfe by tht eares, 

A 3 The 


| | i 


The Valiant Scot. 


The principles are true, tralt not 97. 
With {ecrets,nor thy vaſall with 
Sound exawple proves Ir, 

1cof. And private policy confirms it, p 
ſon why, ſhew caule, wherefore, N 
whebye bur my berters are nptace; know them to be 
pregnant, and a ready wit's worth all, 

Sel, For our owne —Kbod then = Englands honour, 
Let not us loſe-what our pe. OEITES 

Haſ.' Te that fe a abt we Fd ſolemge meeting, 
To which we have'ſammon'd diverstetietly Falace, 
Late Sheriffe of ere, which office tho the King | 
C« nferred on me, the haughty Scot thinks much 


To tender yp, gbſerve his inſplence,  .; 7 


Enter Wallace, apd takes bis wo” 


Sel. Preſumptuops Graom,this is aſeat for x Bogle, 
And nottor Haggards. 
O,Wal. Selb $134. (eat, | Bm 


| 1,and my Grandfires Grandfire have enjoyed 


And held with worthip, and till Edwardsband 
Remove mefrom't, Wallace. will tillpaſle#. 
Sel. Proud Wallgce dares not. 
O. Wal. Selbie, hoth darexand dor.,. 
And muſt,and will,tho ſu bj:4 utto.£; nd; 
I'me Selbses equall Lothi in pet and place: .. 
Tho in mine Office, Edward joyn dyoawithes, 
He never made you ruler oyer-at& 
Ha/. You'le finde be did, reade that Commiſſion, 
And tell me thenzit Selby or your felfy  - .- 
Be Sheriffe of Ayre, _ 
O. Wal. To what my Kingeommandys . at 
I humbly bend, reſigning ho .96 armed = 
Both Staffe and Off Md 
Sel, Which thus Sell breaks 


ra ca ec ana. clue IELGGdE-o ec 4... ef foo ts ruadw* _ Lan ave.” 4 
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The Vakant Scot. 
thy head, arid row proud Siraeknowledge 
Man aps. Ruler,and with your place refigne _ 
Your Caſtle and your Lands.''' ! © 
0. Wal. rharsnotinlertedin you aha TK 


What the King hav givowl furrendet, 


For my Lands they'r * Rl mine own, 
Were Do d with the ſweatot my deer Anceſtors, 
And rel loſea poſt for; 1 or the ſunlleſt catfe/ a (illy 


Larke may build orightebote lifes i + - 

Sel, At your own choice, cicher your lands or rlife 
Oc both. 

O. Wat. Or neliwer,royell Bdnards merey 


Sits above Selbses malios.' 


Sel. Surly Groom, 
Mercie's for lubJerts, dy what Evidence, 
Charter or Service do'yott hb yorr Land 

0, Wal. Seidydy honeygteve rate whiots 1 had 

I "rk given my ſonne,a boy of: thi pron teinper, 
As thould wi thyd y nſolent demand, , Ep 
Would pluck'thee th leat,and la 
A — at bicdaiedſeer, yer 
But heavens forbid, S7 hwy in ſtands, . 


Thou haſt my Offite,un y fOnhvuy ELmds. 
Sel, He _—_ ſhew how b holds ' cn, 
- O. Fa! SSlietsn, 


And Selby will ſhew evidence ſufficient, 

Mite;my deere Fathers, and ivy Grandfire# (word... 
He weares good evidende RSaCNuE Sotby, X 
And will upon the leaſt 6&&dfew' 
Both ſhew = proveittavfill. 
Haſ.lfthe Fama be your beſt ples, ave but a makedricle, 3 


And eto — 
You and your ſoryi _ fa etins, . 
8 Enpe 5þ Job Grdfiom; 


To bring in your StPerer 
Gra. - 


The penalty of hav nqs 


The Valiant Scot. 

| Gra, Ohyouthe patrons of _—_ 'd 
Do Graham j Liſtice, , elbses rw 09g ſonn mane 
Aſſiſted by a crew of diflolutes /:/ 4 110% 5 Cs: $3232.2 [13% 7 
H as ſtole-my onely dau ,andintends.;:1 i 
A violent Rape,or which more RY foule: | 
A forced marr | 

Sel. — > 
The boy affes her, and.wich my conſent, 
Intendsa lawfull marriage) tis a Favour. 
Her betters ſue for, i 44 

Gra. Ohletu'm hate, my bloud 
Shall never enter league nor hold _—_—; $ 9.4 
With him that hates my Country; 1; -— 


Sel, Reſt your thoughts, / 3 17 
- He has her,it he likes her he ſhall wed her, | 
And Graham as a dowry ſhall. evjoy. _. 
Thy preſent (= 01"2* Pp and Lands. 
Free out chy ſonle,be ſhall, 00 TE 2 0 Fa 
Ora. Shall? {4 | +: | *Þ fat IO 26 
Sel, I,Sir ſhall, 
Is the higheſt favour conqueſt can afar, 
For a ſlave to joyn alliance with his Lord, _,  - 
And Pallace lee preſent ſurrender made Oyn fd to 
Or looktor ſtorios, -; 
Feof, So tay I roo, and tis not the leak & pare 2 rai 


neither, 
O, Wal. Will have my Lands. 6 wh Exonnt, 
Gra, Inforce me give a dower.. - |. 
Miſery decre'd above compariton, ab 


0. Wal Complain unto the King. 77 44 

Gra, The King alas, TELLING 
I baveheard a _ how the {abtle Fox: 
Having ſtole a Lambe,the family of ſheep - 1 1 | 
Drew a perition,and. with! aa" + OR 
Prefer dirtothe Lion, welmploy'd. mknewits 1 


The Valiant Scot. 2 


Bout earneſt and more ſerians buſinefle, | 
Appoints the Beare Commiſſtoner,to take up | 
Tha bloudy difference;the Beare impannel3 
A partiall jury all of Wolves, they chooſe £5 
The Fox their Fore-man,they conſult and finde 
The ſheepiſh. Nation ggilry,and with y__—_— breath, 
Caſt,judged,condemned,and tfentenc'd all to death, 
O.Wal, Menxhould have ſouls, TREh 


Gr, Bur tyrants being no men, 
Have conſequently none; complaints in ſlaves, 
Arc like to-prayers made aver dead. mens graves, 
Nor heard,nor pitied, heaven ba's impos'd acurle, 
W hich ſuffrance in time may cure,coplaints inake worſe. 
.O Wal. Then as it is lets bear*t, win heaven to friend 
He that begins knows when and how to end. Exennt, 


Enter yong Selby, aud other gallants 
guarding Peggle. 
7. fel, Maske her,come Peg hide your Scottifh face, 
Peg. Why thild [hayd my Scottis face;my Storttis face 
is as gude as yare Engliſh feace,'tis a true Scotties feace. 

Y. $el, Tknow 'tis ſweet Peggy, and becauſe*tis nor a 
picure tor every Painter to draw torth;, let this curtaine _ 
be pind before tt. I OEEs 

Peg. Hange yaretlec-flaps., na Scottis woeman is 2- 

 ſheamed a that luke, that the maſter painter abuife guifes 
her, whare mun I gangand now, fay, fay, fay, what loilell 
am I that am hurrand thus till and fra with ſweards and 
wapins, whay mun backerd men gang fencing and flori- 
ſhing about me, am I yare may-game?8 

7.Sel.No Peggy,thart my prifoner,but here's thy jaile, 

Peg, Are yee: my jalor? what kin-bin you to the hange 
man? ſenu you? whare's hee ?. wha is that foule loone a- 

 . mangyoa,thatmiin he wyhangman? 1} (Jailor, 
; T, Sel, Here's no man here _ hangman, or your, . 
| Peg, 


® 


| 
, 
; 
' 
| 
; 


| 


The V aliant Scots 
Peg, Whathenbeyou ?- 
£ Sel.Y onr friends that hold you only in bonds of love: 
. I reckand mickde your Juife,fay apon ike huife,rhe 
Bi ellon theef;huifand doe rruemans filler as you luifand 
me,lI'de rather bea Scurchmang whore, then an Engliſh- 
mans waife,and be dreave toth' Kicke with helrers. 
7. Sel, Tcll mee whatproud Scot loves thee , What: 


_ dare touch thee now th'art Selbses ?- 
Peg. Hang thee,bang thee foule meazel'd Jowne, 


A 


What Scuttithman darres guiff my luif underſtood. 


My caſc,on Gads deare earth yow ſud no farder gange 

As butchers kie toth the grund he fud-yow! ba 
2 Gall, All mildnefle ts in vain,take ſome ron evnrle, 
YT, Sel. Toth' Church, away, lle-marry her there by 
1,Gall, Away with her. (force. 


Exter Wallace, Comming,end Mentith, 
Peggy rans to Wallace. 


2 Gall, Yonders Wallace,and's true, + 
Fl on The Devilland'sdambe bee'r, budge not, 
- O my laife theſe Sotherne Carles/ mickle wrang 
ind mee ended and now}. wad force mee-gang untill | 
the Kirkc,and marry Selby, Wallace my [onorl. 
7: Sel... Vnhand that beauteous prize, proud {hve, 'tis 
Wall, Slave !ttarta villain pea {ane,; 
T; Jed. Are ye fo brave, JS MP RE 
Wall, Look to my: wench;: ir 
Com. Ment, Kill'em, . | © $49 
Wall, Weareno Stares to tie by dozens. 
Y;Sel., Back, the quarrels mine, and * one (ingle 5c 
proud'it of your ſwarmedares aniwen.xe; ſtep forth,” 
wall. Your fult man [ Sir, 6 O00 SUP UEDOR © Gt 
Y; Se{, Harke Gentlemen; let notfo ſleighta Fiowre, ; 


Which yer lie hid and wrapein one poore cloud; - p 
56 


* 
. 


The Valiant Scot. ©. 


Be by rough winds (raiz'd up by you) diſpert'd 
es 4 ore ae many eyes ork 
$cotsa TO 
Already;buty _ abtence wilt alla 
Thoſe Cee bich cliemalt kinck ger thed away, | 
Take ſhelter in _= taverne. I 
Onnes.: IL | | + 
Wall, Laos. tomy Ms: LV Bn Þ UG Prone. 
7. Sel, Gund mylove; heeand i wikonrly exchahgo 
cold words. 
. Wall, Now Sir,your cold monk; 
YT, Sel, This Scotch c_— Llove.. 
Wall. 1s that all > 
7. Sel. Yes. 
Wall, ] love her too,can any words mote cold, 
Strike'to your heart? \ | 
7. Sel. Is ſhe your wife ? 
Wall. No. 
7. Sel. She's your whore, - - 


Wal. Vmb, neicher; 
7. Sel, She. wich me then, 


Wall. But the dewlekens not-whither, 
If you-camn warher, werent {hes wholly oy. 
T:$et, She is? b5 ed 
Wall, She'is, our Lafſe oma Eng ihehgaiin, | 
Pmeright Scotch bred, till death ſtick toa woman.: 


7. Sel. And to thedeath thou ſhalt, ng more but rhis, 
Thou-ſhaitbeare from me Seve. 
Pall, Whend. © - 

Tp Intony. a 
Make time Sirg;ot your: weapon, timezan 6. - 
Wall, This Whingard. = | -_ 
2; $4, This, 
| Wal, Ourniedo now oregndetorlent *F 


fanng. : Ba why 
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The Valiant Scots 


Why ſhould not we, itwe muſt . 
Have to morrow or anon' © pf422EG...4 
If not as good now;' tis the. \faſkion ba tae) | if) 
To ſwagger 1t out,and chetidrink and.then fight (| © 7 
And kill in cold bloud having ſlept ſound all night, 

And oftentimes all gaſh'd, the ſeconds fall, - - 
When home in v hole okins come the. principall.” 
So about words, the Lawyer wrangling Rands, . 
And loſes in mean time hisclients lands.” 


% 


AI 


YT. Sel, Do'ſt teach me fencing too in thy own ſchool? 


Ile beat thee or be beaten,one Mawes (hort breath, 
Wall. 1 feele no ficknefde. [2462” 1 
7, Sel, Yetth'artneere thy death; | | Pigh, 
Exzer 2 Gallants, Coming , Mentith. Wallace 
Loſes hys __ V2 Ta»; Us. 
I Gal, Atit lo hotly, TS EP 
2 Gal, Kill him, *tis faire. -; e510 > 54 
7. Sel. Inglorious conquelt,for King Etwardi crown, 
I'de trample on no encmy-were hee.down.. tA 
There-———-i th'art we}l,pare. 1-1. 


\\ 


Wal. Tiedie,or inyby beare loud aſkihis infmy. f 


7. Sel, Mercy on my ſoule. © 1 
Comm, He'sflain, oe Hog ogtn Re T1 1,0 gfe os 
Men, Away, UE iro Fate 1s 
Wal. Shift for your ſelves; ewill proven dirmy aay: 

; Bit 7510 1] 31 Extent: 


A cr) within murder murder: wl. Dey 


Enter old Selby,Thorn;Haſlerig,Peggy Y> 
and the two Gallants, \\ 
Omy, Search, call for Surgeons, follow the tchurdeves, 


Pg: Wa'ixme, ligs my utc on choemwdgreind, © 0 


— me come kiſle his froſty mouth, 9111 [2406 


i 


Vu] 


The Vahant Scor. 


O, Sel. What Scot iſt ? 

Omn, Oh,'tis yong Selby ! - 

0. Sel, H# my ſonne, who flue hinv? | 

1 G«1, That fatall hand of Wallace. 

O, Sel, Follow the villain. 

Peg. Izejocund and weel now. 

Fas, Lay upon herfaſthold. | 
Peg. tions meTIrecknor, ENTCL TIES | 
Tho, AO her to priſon; INE _ Exenunt, 


\ 


Emter Ki ing Ed ward ;Elinor,Percy, Beaumont, 
Grimsby,Prince, Sebaſtian, Bruce, doe be 


. Notall the bloud and treafurewe have ſ pene | 1 
Like: a prodigals in Paleſtine,  ' * 
Gocs half ſo neer our hearr,as that proud Fit; 
Knowing our merit ſheuld bar us of our due. | | 
Per, France dares not”. 0 20697 OD TT 
K. Yethedoes,. ——— | © "216; T1661>+25 2m kts. 
Per, "Twas not demanded; 
Gri. How ,not demanded? chihks the bbld Lord Percy, 
That Grimſby dares not(lawtally LIN demand... 
Per, But not command. +* 
Gram, Yes commiand. jP troy,” had Anon 
Per, Grimſby, thoweanſFdo wel inGarifon, 
Weare ſhamoystor agrace,projc& for bloud, 
Make eight dayes to one week;rurn'executioner, 
And hangman likefend:ffty \n one morning,” 
To feed t c Cropmbndliveipon dead pay. 
Gram, He $4 man worſe then dead OT 
Per. Stop thy throat non _ 


Grim, V Vhat te: THISTE (#1 P | 
Per, Hecutat,i- FJ ION ys ſ FU} £305 oy s 
Gra we: Curakaloar® (KK (Iu 341 2301 10G 1 WW 4 / | 


i Per Tos its, HOP AHL Gatit 10, MM; (11 3%. 


| Lies in your throar, 


The Vahant Scot. 
By which few proſper,and yet chouart made» | 
Grim, A man as good ajonmnnmrm;; cy) wir Oo. muy 


Per, A hangmgn;; 07 0M Uri; 40 NS .\ 
Grtiz. A toule blot. 


Per. Thien $eor, LEE 4% 
Grim, In Percies bloud He Wadhit. . 115 81 
K, Gramſby youleane — _. H |,v3 


 Toharduponour lufferance,agd noble Prop,” 


Our Sh 'd ſecond in all inward combats, 
Thou haſt too wen Ne parts of may, 


To throw thy hs Ka} paar q 8 
ow b-1.-: 


Gy by thou ſta of 
OLtN.11h [ mr 
ja = = WY 


The many favours we have 
Bluſh ro have becn canterr' Bah 
No better temper'&. |. h (16 re RERHIGP 
Bruce. May it pleaſe my overnigns:: aver x 
Confirme dap ple © £50255 29 7 ; 
. K, The Crown of Scott, 5100 2v9 | 
Save other ti rime, Grimſby thiaR raiſed. b Tom; 
A ftarm whie - Om 
Grim, Lies oC at 
If all the —_— bloud thas 
And har ann thas wx OI 
Waving 8 the Con jo = 
Ofthe proud P. rs y 
Mcrit the name of angman,Gragebpoalts ©. 
Them and himlelte at rayall Edwwndeteer, : 
And lkean out- worn loulderdhumdly bogs, 
No penfion(but look Percy) noryetoithce; 
But leave to leave the Court,and rich inſtars'\/ 
Te loſe more bloud, or win-more worth.in ware, = 
K. VVve will notloſe thee Gri 


F 


-Þ « TRED: 


SS Cs aegis oC. o&tc del ans; © Le. Cong _—_— —_ 


If love inus, or loyaltie in you, 2 
| Haye OY pOWEr, : 4 | Th. er, | 


— ODT OT ROE A EGS MA» ei os +4. is : —_” 


The Vahant Scot. 


Pex, My Soveraigney pleaſure fits above my private 
K, Then joyn hinds,' __ (paſſtons. 
Oar ſubje&s oorh the mative of two Lands, 

Per, Friends Gromſby. 

Grins, phgetlod in ſhew, les ambaſk't) 
_ 1m bloudy reven es 20 : 
rations Licks: oi 
x Thy art no Mucion, Bricey, thou keep'ft falſe time, 


We ſtrike a bloudy /acbryme to France, 

And thou keep'ſt rime to a Scotch Iigge to armes. 
Elenox. Edward willbe more kind to Chriſtians. 
K, Let C beinore honeſtehien to Edward, 

In expedition of this holy warre, 2 

When Fraxce in perſon wasenjoyn'd to march; 

To work his tafetie we engag'd our own, 

Caſheer'd hisfainting ſouldiers,and'on promite, 

Ot ſo much gol at our retarn, fuppli't: 

Tae French deftgnesonr {elfe,and 1s onr love, . . 

And lofle of bloud,halfe which at leaſt haqdrop'd 

Oat of Frexchboſomes,quittant with owe none, 

Pillage and play Tere batrer for rmore, 


The news, . . 
# Enter WIE: 


Has. Drea#Soveras ne, Scortovd is infeted 

With a moſt dangerous larfer, itbreaks our 
In ſtrong rebellion. 

Edw, This is your Kin ingdamie Bruce, 'B 

Brs. Ihave no hangin'ttho, 

X, Shouldſt have 6 head, did we butthink ie, 
V'Vhoſe the chief 22} {tt 

Has. One ulate. i fad bred, 
Bur ſpirited 'Sove beteete;* 

K, Some needy bordeter.. ; Ge: | 
Hay. is our ar boſbie parted; is't their power 


a wo 


PTE WW. hs tbc 4 Loh 
- o — » _ - 


Thel/aliant Scot. 


Of any ſtrength? Brace, lcavy enfors France; . 
It we but thonght thee hairs $ in's, WAF Hlike Perry, - z 
Bearmont and Sebaftianferchbimin |. 

Or with a ſecond and more fatall.coa queſt 

Ruine that ſtubborne Nation. F 

Elinz. Gracious Eawara, ., - 

Tho war has made them tubjedts, heaven defend 
Su'-jets ſhould make em vaſlals, 7: 

* K, We concelt you, 

If any officer of ours tranſgreſle 

Our will, or go beyond hus bounds prefix't. 
V Vee'l have his bead, he our high. —_ depraves, - 
That our free ſubj:s ſeck to A his ayes. 

Has. Wedonot.' 

K, See we finde 1tnot. 

Ell, Let Ell:aner win lo much favour as to march along 
Tho conquer'd,'las we arengi rs of one clime, 
And livelike them ſubje& to change eand time. 

Grim, Royall Edward, 

Though Wallace andſome ſpleenfull diffolates . 
Wrong'd with the yoke ot bondage caſt it off: 
Let not the whole Land ſuffer. 

K, Nor do we wikh it Grimsby, ſhould the fates 
But turn the wheele we might with them change ſtates, 
Be Scotland: lubjeas,letbut Rebellion kneele, 
Wee'l weare ſoft mercy,and caſt off rough lteele. 

Gran, I'leundertake it. Ef 

K. Let meſflengers beſent | LS. 
To queſtion the proud Rebell,andif c Cimby 
Faile in his plot, /Vorthumberland and Clifford 
Shall ſecond him ini armes, ſo ſlight a fo 
Maſt not detain usfrom our Trench deſignes, Igncs, _-: 1 
Our Queen ha's'all our breft, and tho we might i 
Tuſtly perhaps confine your liberty, 
Brace, we inlargeit, giving you command 


js c 
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The Valiant Scot. 
In our French wars,obſerve him neerly Lords, 
I have read thismaximein ſtate policte. 
Be ſure to wearethy danger in thy eye, 
Fraxce lights a Comet, $c02/anda blazing Star, 
Both ſecke for bloud, weele quench um both with war. 
Exenm. 


Enter youg Wallace, Coming, Mentith. 


Cor. Prethee good Wallace. 
' '7, Wal, Ill betides his ſoufte, 
That ſpeaks of goodneſſe,thinks or medifates 
Of any goodnefſe more then how to free 
Impriſon'd Peg, IN 


Aten. But heare me, -\ 
Wal. Levereh Caſtle weares but a flender bolt of brick. 
Com, Turn'd mad © 
Wal, *.ndiay the moat be fifty fathomes deep, 
Fiftie rimes fifrre; fay'it reach through to'hell, 
Walace willſwim't, © 
Com, Swim't,yesſo wilethruſt an oxe into an Bg- ſhell, 
And roſt it by Moon-ſhine,but why ſhould Wallace? 
Wal. Why ſhould proud Se/by,though his forward ſon 
Were juſtly flain,impriſon Peg ? 
Poor Lambe#het is no murtherer. 
(om, In myconſcience ſhe ne're drew weapon 
In anger in her life. bt 
Aſen.Notat ſharp TIthink;butby your leave 'tis thonght, 


She ha's praQtis'd in private;put Wallace to foil, and made 
-Him lie athis hanging ward many atime and oft, 


Entey Od Wallace, and Graham. 
0. Wat. Wher's my ſonne ? 


Wal, With Peg pie, father, manades of griete, 
Hang heavy on my ſences. His ads 
25 GC O, 
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The Valiant Scots 


0. Wal, Shake 'em off, 
— thy felf worthy him that thou ppr-oorated 


3c dies, | 
NE whe thunderclap was that ? 

able. co waken death or ſhake the ſhrowd 
From off a dead mans ſhoulders, Peggie dies, 
Should thander f 
Who ſpake that, farall Namrio ? 

O. wal. His breath, - 
That gave thee being ,Heſlerige return'd,. 

Wal, Whantoak the Devill? _ 

O.Y. From E»glavd, and thizinſtant - | 
But thou com'ſtin,and yeeld thy ſelf, her life- Þ 62 


 Diflolves to aire, 
 Fal, Thecharirable Angels waft her ro heaven. 


Gre. Reſolve you then to loſe her?- 

Wal, How ſhall we faveher, ſingly as I am 
I will oppoſe me 'gainſt the townof- Lavercke, . 
Swim the vaſt moat,and with my truſtie ſword 
Hew downthe Ciaſtle-gares;difhin 
File off her irans,and through a wall of ſtcele 


Attempt her reſcue. 


O.F. *Tisim poſſible. 


Wal. lenpoſſible,winc »thenews from Zoglondett 10d bl 


0. WV. Grimsby thefire-brand of his Country.: 
Comes to mans you,on the heele of him 
Treads a huge army. led on by the Queen, 

Percy and (lifford. - 
Om, Torture and death icſelf cannot divides. . 
Wat. Sir Fobn Graham, you ſhall be the engine. 
Oar policie muſt work with,ſtreight give out 
Thar hearing of the Englith expedition, 
Oar faRion 1s diflelv'd, 
Gra, Whats's this to Peggiesreſcue ?- 
.z/. Much, this rumour 


it, Fallxce would lweare. itlies, 


the Ws. > 
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The Valiant Scot. 
Blown through the Land will ſtay the Engliſh forces, 
And give ustime and means toſtrengthen ours, 
That once inaQ, repair to Hafleriy, 
Selby and Thorn, urge Peggres innacence, 
And for her freedom and your own make faith, 
To yeeld me priſoner, 'twill be no doubt excepted, 
Your ſelf once pardon'd, and your daughter free, 
Gras. What reſts for alas? 
Wal, Profper'd deſtinie, 
If the preat cauſe we undertakebegood, 
| will thrive,if not,be't waſht in Y/a/acebloud. 
V5 -1:44'0 ' Exteum. 


Enter Haflerig, Thorne, Selby, Sir Ieffrey. 


Ha. Isitby generall Proclamation vaic'd 
That but proud YYalace yeild, Peg Graham dies, 
Sir Jef. The Gryers areall hearſe with balling of it. 
" Ha, T'is time for providence to ſtirre the King, 
(I know not upon whin complaints) pretends 
This rank Rebellion rather, took his roet 
From wrongs inns, then treacherics in Y/a/lace, 
And ſends his forces rather to exanune "p 
And queſtion our demeanours, then their treaſons. 
We muft prevent it, how think you, Sir 7effery ? 
Sr Fef.Troth even as you think,policie muſt preventit, 


Enter Meſſenger. 
" Meſ Sir John Graham craves conference with the C6. 
| Ha. Admithim. (miſſioners. 
Enter $:r Iohn Graham, 


A man, methinks, 'your experience 
» | Hy ol - Re- 


And fin1 him neither worthy of thy love, 
Nor my alliance. 


The V ahant Scots | 


Reſpe& and education ſhould not linke | 

Your ſelf in ſuch a chain of counterfeits, 
T0.Gra, Nor have I Lords,but fer your belt advantage 

And Englands good,trattors and dottrele, 

Are ſold for all alike, he that will take them 

Mult ſeem te doas theydo, i imitate _ | 

Their viciousations,ftrive totakeupon him, - 


Their idle follies, joyn qc Tat 7 
Them into a net ſuſpetleſle, A 

Haſ. So did not Gra/am, 

To. Gra, Speaknot before your knowledge,ponudetai | 

My onely yu wo riſoner,will Se/by 
And his colleagnes free her and pardon me, 
If I diflolve the brood of traitors 
And give up Wallace in bands ? 


Sel. Let's _ beproduc 'd. 


Enzer Pegeie. | 
And trexecutionfor awhile deferr'd, 


| Though in her caule Se/byha's loſt a lonne 


And with him all contoat, ſo deer tender oY 
The peace of Scorland and my Soveraignes good, 
As give the traitour ts the hand of Law 
Azd with her life take thine. 6} ; 
eff. Good policie. : ; 
Peg. Aye trowe, ye mean not alas his devoire, ; 
And dowty valour meritsmare repute nor 
Sike fawe language. 
Grs, Aftowletraitour, 
I have converſt with Face, thrown my ſelfe 
Into bis bofome, mingled choughts with! him, 


Peg. Fay, ſa,not ſea,my bunny ce luifes mes 
| _—_ 7 


wp 
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The V alignt- Scot. 


its Gra, Yes 264 Politician does a knave _ 


For his own ends,hagringahyfencb procheim'd, 

Bat he comtjny1 told bim,on't,he(miled. 

Ture'd thy love: Fd, 

And to confirm't he balely -ha's.cut off 

All his afſociatgzand givenap himighe.. 

Whally ta,me..! - 

Pog, Hawd therefor chenicia, and wad yee give 

| Hts Re that gave ;_ | 

His blood to your POouace? 


Enter wallace, wieh agnds boand.. 


Gra, 1 wel and have, = 
For thine calargement.and my own Ihave, 
No more, here comes the Rebcll, 

#4l, Traiterous man, - 
Is this thy love? theſezhy deep pai 3 
Art thou their Ae: ? See Selby here's the hand . 
Cleft thy ſonnes heart..- 
Sel, For which baſe villain I'le ſee thee hang'd. 
#41, Thou knoweſt not thy owneyes,. 
' May feed the Crows affoon as mine, Toads and Snakes 
May dig their lodgings in. thy breſt, 
And Devils make faggots ef thy bones firſt, 
| But my ſentence. 
|| "= "tree my ; 
We enlarge thy 

wal, A milde exchange, - 
Angels approve it. | 

ny Next, thee to thy Lands and Offices we reſtore. . 

. And whatfor alles? 
55 Race him from.yourithoughts. 
Peg.. Rac'd bynhis nameturth che 
Whayre bake © of life thac ſpeak ic, | 


S218 


. Thenleave himto my care, 


The} aliant Scot, 


Sir ef. Hence, ' *-'- af PE 
Peg. Gear Valles thor ahi Corpde- RIWED <IK: 705 


 Hawd not ourbande,wees-theet fn yundes Uni, 


W harg nafell Southern nowther car extrude, . 

Nor bar vs fra celeftiall pulchritude,-+ 7 i! © 

Aid gange thy gate;till heaveti, and as weflay Ys 

Like turtle Dowes weele bill & find gudepl 
Fall, Rare reſolution, whit weak he: 

Hay: ing ſo conſtant a companion ? 

Selby my ſoul's bound on a glorious voyage, 


Ora jt, | 


" And would be freed out of this Jayle« of fleſh, 


Then hinder not ay: ve 
Zef. "Tis not policie,wee'l racher ſetir forwards. 
Haſ, Raiſe a Gallowes fifty foor high, - 
ye ſhallnet goby wabirwer! ſend you apa neerer way. 
W, al, All's One, 
Axe, halter famine,martyrdome,orfire, - 
All are but ſeverall paflages to heaven, 
Let my ſiile go the furtheſt way abour, 
Come tir'd with tortures, ſhooting out my'heart, 
The deepeſt wounds, like ſtr ong ertificates. 
Find kindeft welcome, b-9 part 5 | 
Emter Grimiby. 
Z Gri, Stay thiexecution,and having read. this Warrant, 
'Tis the Queens pleaſure, you ſend in this —_—_— 
Vnder my conduct to the Engliſh Campe: 
Rebellion of this nature muſt acer 
With ſharper torture. 
Wal. 1outdarethe worlt, - 
He is no man that is afraid of death, 
And Fallace his reſolve ſhall our-live breath, 
Grs, 'Tis but ſhort-liv'delle ;:firſtſee him bound und 


(had-wineke, 
Sel, 


F 1 
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ay.Exvt Peg. 
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The V ahant Scot. 
7? Sel, Bear with this Rebell, =y love. 
[Hel «a/. My ſervice. ; 
Tf. And my policie to the 2o0t'@ een and Ladies. 
Grim, Come gy. your pride draws neer the 
Wal, Why Grims ,WIfall, | ___ » (fall, 
 *Tisburts _— ongerforcetori ſe, | 
For asa balls thrown down to' raiſe it higher, 
So death's rebound ſhall make my ſoule aſpire 
Li, loriousclonds,foloap I Lie lbvnive, | 
cannot threat more then [ dart endure. ” 
= No nota'mn: cog my privats followers; 
The ln yaditc/ 7. |; Earennt ke 74290 /] 
CT]. oli ' | v7 
Sel. Thetraitors ends wallace chad __ 
My ſons blouds paid;and his wrong'd ghoſt at-reft. 
Haſ. And thewholeland ar quiet; wher's Sir Job» Gras | 
Wee'l joyn himz-parmer ia Commiſſion, 1 -? 3a? ; 
'Twill be a means tomakeour party ſtrong) }/ bat; 
And keepdown mutinies, ſearch out old Wallace, 
And _ the Carle at his own door, Sir /efrey, 
Place tables in the ſtreersbonefires,and bels, - 
Since without cauſe the ymarmuar, let "mdmow-.. þ 
That with their knees wetLeaahecheir profd harts bow: 
Sir Feffrey,be you Maſter of the Feaft,' . | 
You keep the purſe,if money fall our : hor t, 
Send out for more, you have commaltion for* l. 
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The V afiane Svc. 


1. 
Ad. 1K C9 217 Fran T4 


Ziter Grimsbic 1f wo ee as 
lace bone, and hooqwinkts 


1 IM aſy bi 2 4 (1: ..6 

Gr, V Har alle of Conience 
rand rebell. . 

174i; How carhebea. mae biet? 

Wh hattight had/Zawaralto the CrownewfScatland ' 


Px 


(The ſword excepr) northern thy-fetft or Grymebie? F. | 


Gri, Whatgreater right _ NT, I M12-C Og) 
Wall. Then what cauſe, 1anT -\ 
Juſter themmme?re County Tay an 


Thonhaſtberttehob ralued, abdholdramke TI. 


Wirh beſt deſervers, Ibaknpos thowounds.)i i 1 120 
And morrall ſtaþs efthar diftveſedbreeft- ” « Lu 
That gave thee check; fe rhypoorebretireninos,.. | 


Thy fi Ncrs noviiht, andell ONMages - | 
That bloudy Canqueſtcan ivelycence to, THE 
See this, and 1 thenacke:Contcienceitthe man. ( 
That wichtn albveformarion - ' ''* 
Deferves the name of, Praitowr ft Ot 
W hither do'ſt leade me? | | 
Grs. To Nordhumberiand 
And Beaumont, 
V4."Buthers do your worſt, 
T or{ure, I ſpit defiance in thy face, 
And death, embrace thee with as kinde a narme 
As1f thou wert. 


Enter 


ebartanapps- 


P:-2 pI : *_ = 2» n , * 
Md Sek et Id. SAY a. ods 5 


om ws. $f - 
4s x, —— — TD 
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TbeAnliant Scot, 


ie, Grahann, Frier $ 
Meant. 2 


' 0. Wa, Thy Farher, CST $71 * + 

Peg. And thy wife, - f'. :' -- 

Wall. In bowenkoch a Nlamber, whorelolve me? 
Speake, am [ dead, or living et afleep? ' 
Or all, or both, or neither?cell me fate; -- 
Me chinks I ls my __ ,wilike Cruben, 
The Fryer, what Pe to0?'T'prethee 5 ye 
Do mi. ore-flow y leaves, deereſt friends 
Pegg, Farber, Comin; Cony, Mentirh, Grdhain, lee 
L_— moulded, Slee det romire | 
That by a warrant granted Quieette- | 
Form'd mefrom-ouca ſecond Ottaos breath'd' | 
New lite, new motions, new dimenſions,” 


Enter old WallitePe 
Coming, 


Totell the ftory werew — rote 

And vgs 7 agapeigenee ; agen 
P-g., May lyive.. CO. rrdck 
Gra, Fri, Onr pray ers. | 
Cow. And all eur friendſhip ks a cont of fete | 

Stand berwixt him, and danger, = "Toa 


Fa, All joyne hands, 13 wth x PAS oy 
Thus like a cnonntains Colin abete Mind Pet 


Amoneſt a 56 Re of friends, not to remove © 
For E chander, not thefrowne of fove, 


I'e hew the yokefrom oC aiy countries RS ay; Srmg 
Or vicar bouth \this religjom Fryer - I FE * 
Is a full witneſſe to the.facred bond ER 
Twixr heaven and me, whichon my pare Ile mY | 
Or pay the forfeit: wich my. blond. 

Frys, Heaven ſhield + - hog 9s 
Manga tit wood cake buwetithy OTF ITS 
VO EEE ES WEEN. 


A, 


% --_- 


'Theke (ward (hall *6epMa mickle *W, AJ | n wa 


Fell Satherne folk,m many a pS 

Fray cradled barns,c're heh al fie, | 

Nurſes {ighes, and dips: 11k 11h wir. IEC 
Shall {well che clouds,tillchy awne blond, «4 
Provefalle thilx Cra xg /anorelig deade: + 5, 


wal. Shall Wallace lie Hl his {ne bloud provelai, 


Why,thir cannergrhawl gulls «+ 7. vel 
Hath chruſt hisicy Gagerethrous 
Aad frozen up the 

C2a9,Tne AG 


Aad4 verſo _— 
Boneft retopahoas 


21 ny ores ; 2h; = 


be. peopledoaly wich Engliſh 
Wl areianide drirals wich 
thedbnill and /alb:. (rai 
Invite our { wirlad fan erall; T5 8 8 1:40. 3460 
'Fal. Cloſe wha: afifage,put your ſelves inves 
Andceaſe their torfeic liyes,this boly Fried wy gil 7 
Shall firſt beſtoyy.a mazrimaniall baod # 701! 5 b ol 
Or ourunited love,and chen, HIET vr gs an 56. 
Like winged lightning ſhall prepare a ways! 75:4 32% 
To Lavercks doom. 1190599 320) 0 
= Net mnarcy, ay @ whoaney! 40 146 Hides oe ) 
not thy winyard in the, weanae: 11" 3512775 o_ 26 
Lavercks townyfor giff: thou gangt 1 (1 [IA il 
Thouſe weathchlinentiion ihootdotermm 1 6 2A] aft 
Thoule comeback lefecoarÞatne fears 2 ; Nga me. 
Knee! ll thy mtheemearey:. ; +p38071: Var. *N :\ 10 . 
Knee] till t beayuſon cy ant aig ah wail Mm 
Nextduty bibs 1mm Fad! tuo! T9) - 
Kiffe kifle thy Peg, for: Well a neer,s': 01 ation ol s 7 
Thaſeamerous twins/all acre kiflc marty- 13v6,l 131 iT 
Till in deaths armes they kifſe, thillts ftare 11-1 - 17 (6410 
Stands writin heaven andcal'd by fatei/) a 3+ +4 1 
wal. Taen fate diflempleswach ates þ-chivche (e6Hil 


Sie hasb by vitonſumnagd ay >tharingg. {1b ttigye 
| "4 Bxents. 
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The Valiant Scot. 


Mlarum, Fyrer Hoſeri one way, Selby, and Sir Tefirey 
with Frier, O Wallace, and TORI” 


Hil Wagga hae? Wi 


Sel. Setking the cavetgr ſhe 
See Hun kind fare = TOE; 
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ops ot: 
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Wec! rne ſuch 1 mall cl ck,as. ns 
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—_ Peg: Fo kn JUL, LS 136%; 


Fre,;My: 
Sel. " | 
On my boyes lifezile print apen thy boſome.. 
Haſs. Like pitie as thy buyband pitileſſe, 
Tookon the widdows tears,and 
That kiſt his,and bung about bis knees; -- 
At Lavercks maflacre,lleſhew on thee. :* 
Sel, Thus fell my ſonne,.; - + ;+-:- 
And thus the father of his muriherer fals, 
Haſ, Thus abit the pride of 
And thiis fades reaus' 
Zef. Thus religious oTIeB! 77 1:01 2Eotit, 


cligion, | +.;; +5; 1554 
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Free 


Revenge thy 
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evenge. Relj gion, 
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702 nbling woman - 


WW. Alas, fe Wat an 
s this W le? what ill i Rene dye aan SS 
WET ake rebeling fatherleſ 


e pity, as thy barbaraus ſonwe beſtow 4. 
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ir. rune ;- | 
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Were ſtopt with ſteels, ardhvs religiondies. 

O.Wal. Walacete + qe Ms oy _ Onne. 
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Cree white Wallacg and Cangpeſt, 
Emer Hafterigg. - 
| Haſ. Thunderbolts are ra ier oar f oats, 
The ſlaves growne ni Ka Fr = l A 
And moves mevery 6nce, ' liv 2 þ 
| Shifr for your ſelves: -* "15 -S | Gy wh elit 12 /s RN - 


Preud nb ns recki 
Like a fierce ripe 

Purſucs the & 
With mangled gen 
Reſcuefrom death; Fat in ve mari 
Then flyeor fall for compan 


Fliefrom a rebel], but arch keep ati 5 | 
Weeleebbe like fl Rd eng 
reHINT oo en. 
Enter Wathee a Windy, * WI _ a 
Wal. Purſue the ſlaughter, wAH&'2, " cd me; 
Fryer Gerzrid ath{wer me, what b avs 
Has ealv i{tiiend inethis bold derd diiient;. 


Reſolve ms > cheers os pre ICU tOQ 2 Yor orf? 
Tha'ſt aRteddab 


O. W ;mMittave; 11) 747557 + UP naſe ll 4 _ 
Wal. No excuſe! il 12 49s x20 a1 One. 3:{ 1143247 
Peg. Ay leatubblindy  { 3173 13th Pg 
Wall. Imrextnor uemegorhy Y\ 6p 


And parties inthe vobbery,? | 
T hen chan Ie RAT AULI Eiefty ME tie , i 
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Sr pennant ebell, i111 
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Peg.. O my deare Walklab{bt Chee nie; 
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Till Thave drawn! 


PV allace can ſhewe a maſſacre wel 
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Thank ev. 
Lite my lance and aitnend. | 19629 , pon 


Of all thy joyes thederne.anddlilgn 77 tl 
Wall, Torture above induratize;' vn z1T A< v7 


Long OI IEINENs: 119 bus 6 Tie 


Pep. Wallace i8 awak6.:-! 17 41% wy 0727 need 
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From torth thejkls A oniulliy 510M 
Deere Pegpe, father, Gertrid, which tee # 
How, when, what meanes, what cauſe ſhall I deviſe 
To finde it oat, an yengh parr-wagediers > \. 

Peg. Tlereach ye how, | 

ARL «/er5gy Eun rerroner AN 
hae haveduituratiaifennti pets" 
Wa. Arethey turntblaammen2:!! 1; 
Peg. Religious cryes, deaateous entreats, and. reve- 
ren W 6} AWAJESun 609161) DiottoM wy a 
Could not winne grace or favour, 
Wallas revenge my death 21g 17 £90092 07 Þ TAI 


And for a favour keep aaptiiriUerioſt \ Ds 
Wall, Andhenfeitherd tilt 5 oc! | oh .* 
51A {16491 £ £101} loc591 £ 0! uaniT CT III 
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Fall ſeneeles, death wemd lor dodreps 61 yyouter 
Gra, Whoſe 
VV al. Lara" js rs os 1p if 1443 Qi is 
Conrriv'd and plote ienct villainer;;. © 2551/5 
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VF al, Welcdme, your bufindiie#\ LOL '*e; HdSY 2TH THAT by 
Seb. Farre menglike afivery cj gow 1s 15) 

Thena baſerebelilooks the Hertberne traytor, 

AMowne, Thus to a rebell from areyall King, 


If YVallace wi oe 
And for his A Flnaar s and th __” 


Crave mercy, we ſubmit bimlcle to Edward, 
There's hope of life. ' 515. (11h 
Y/ad. Still charitable Engliſh, .: C% hace RO 
Seb. Hakan ks *| of «09 pally PE SMU « 
This looks es fat ay ant 
A ount. This it he ſhall denie; + hop cloftttot A. 
murther, ruine; alk theſorines of warte - 
pandonce/eroble; roy 
Shall nor he, up,nl ; 12j} £ _ 


Betyr'd with murthe, UN Vvies Ae. 


chat Dialeds 0 k. Ser VE SI&3YU Jan 71? 


Hang'd 
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The Kaltant SR, 


Haneg'd likea villaine, ©... Noone br bp pid Te z 
—_ This is all p:rfic Bngliſh, have ye yer ſpokes. 


AMows.. Waker: TI1% + : F SLTÞ \}is 3 (y* Tk 29 : 
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And to atyrant | loyall fabjet,u17 Gl 03 3" 


If Edward will confefle hiaiete 
And kingly fellon, and Ty Ln 
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My boſomer ills ; far! athe windes \ \,;, 
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Lye ſill TEA GET od: "29077 At 1 
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Such weeltegme you; 


Ses, Thi was not Edward a8 | nie & 9/1] wn t. 
V/as.Ye hichas Zaward:: at, 


Plac'd in commiſſion, oh t'was a chu fvine” 
And wretched I like a forlorne (urviver 341 


Left to interre chewy deare renee 

| _ Seb; Goodgentleman,. fn hf hk FE 4: 
VV a. Burbircletnlels Bikand - . "452 30K 

Sendinthe p nes et 

And in their bhaad and Y 57d 

To make me Maſter 'of ab ory 


Orlike a Bilbwrap 
Ruine ſhall OP 


Pterce through pon Ye pat 


Sollictt Fra 
Ao, Into bis Princely eares ge al 
Grs, W1ll VValace terewevier 
WV hi 4. Yes, | 
Gri, Thenberyt't 
VVal, Thanksfor 


ap, | 


Of your commiſſion? 
AMonn, } Yallace ſhall anedannd 
Wa. Mountfort and Av AIG what 

A, ON. One of our follo A £75 
VFal, Good, his nameis _ 
bead{man).' 
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Val. Wer't thou. 1 SELWAVE NIL 
Having no portion in t Em8 0474.55 d 92A. 
I'de ha* thy head, | þ OC: + FE14% 
qd Sree woe 

out eyes,” and put theit follow 
Ons. wilbemore#wikde, ' 7 
Ts allacryyilbetnere juſt © - 721 
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The Ualiant Scot. 
Then ſce the Law of Armesdiſeracd 
Sound Drums and drown their cries. ' 
Revengebeats at heavens gates for tyranmies: 


Enter Agen, 


So now our tragick Mute jets on the ſtage, 
You that for ſeeing baſenefſe want your fight, 
Beare with this preſent our ifideer'd;commends 
| Back to the Queen, and ſay fo much we tender 
Her ſacred honeur;weed notfſee it wrong'd 
Even in her Nephew,you thatfor ſparing fpeech 
In honours cauſe are juſtly mate, condn@ - 
This eyelefle meſſenger, abuſe noronr intent 
In the delivery, make ſpeedy haſte, 
Leſt webe there before you, ſhare in like wrong, 
Lend him your eyes,and borrow you kis tonigne, 
It any queſtion yon about your harms, | 
Say Wallace did it in the right of Armes. Exeane Evgh/>. 
_ Grs, This will affright the Engliſh, 
Wall. Honor'd Grimsby, SE 
- Thisand ten thouſand, thouſand more extremes 
Cannot appeaſe myanger, you that love me 
See thoſe THov'd inhum?'d, ny ſelfediſpnil'd, 
Will be their Convoy to the Engliſh Campe, 
And ſee their uſage. | 
Grs, 'Twill bean a& of danger, * 
Wal, The Sever bimthaduriſedakes ir,/Vallace 
Would hold himſelf not worthy of his fate 
Should he bawke danger, diſfywadenot,l will on 
Were certain deathagainſt my bofome bent, 
There's gain in bloud ts bonorably !pent, Exit. 
Grs. And ſuch feare will thitze be,honour'd fricnds 
See thoſe remayns of honorable love + TS 
Cradied in earth, that once —_; take Artmes 
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The Vali ant Scot; 


To venge theirdeaths, 4lentich,Tartend- * | 
The comming of ſome ipeciall © 109-7 ule 
Bound to aſſiſt us,hark how theirfrjendly ay 


Chide them for loyrring, 


irs i <A. an. + _ 


Enter Douglas, Mackberh, and. 
_ V Vinrerſdale, 


Honor'd Douglas, welcome; - | 
, Welcome Mackbeth,and Joughty Winterſdale,. | 
Not,unto men more, driven in needfull want, 
Could you have brought ſupply. YVES 1 
Doug. The better welcome,, : 
Gold to rich menand treaſure.t9 the a." A 
Are known companions, wher's.gur F Semana: 
The hop-= all YVallace? © mos c 
Gri, Gage inqueſt of death, : [has 23152007 (min £03k «| 
Firme as his face, c1ule heſees danger: ſhuns bats: 57 f 
He's gone to.ſeek ic inthe Englith cents. bom = 15 
Mach. So Hercules. fought hon2griout ta Hell .: 
He nor deſerves. the nime of Generall, - © 0 
_ not face I9g9pand garde \cheDevill.: 0193 $43.2 344 þ 
And ſucha manis//#allace,. yetleaſt worthy; ; 
; 
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; Mer han beyond his {trength,briagup —_— —_ 
For preſent charge, his thoughts are tragicall, 


And full of bloud, ative,ind violent ally \- {+ 26 

Dong Youthat beſt know. 'em,feed:? em;all Ks yours, _ ( 

For S$cotlands gaod call F/eljeres ang odor HIBATTS þ 
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Enter 'V Vallacs, like a halting Sanilier's 0h vwvodes 
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| The Valiant Scot. 


gad ſides you gang as Iha' ſeene mony a your Centry- 
men like ranck ridersamble up weſtward, you gang the 
wratig wey-oian, -you fall lute and ye -play at ſhoola- 
groate, h2";ye na linckers? - | 
Glaſ. A las I want my eyes,but have a tongue, 
He ſees, but cannot ſpeake. En oh 
. 774. Blynckeat ſmaw-faples then,make me the thrid- 
man, aid, here's. a bunny. noyle of Fidlers to gang fra 
winehouſe to winehoule, a blind harper, a mute Cornet, - 
and ati old Scotch bagpi Pe Worne totl? ſtumps, WE 
Gtaf. Areyou a Scotch man Sir? EL 
Wa, Yemarry am1, boddy and fawle a true Scotch- 
man borne, but a. true liegeman, hang him that does not 
Ivife your King, and your Countryman, what gude, vi- 
ales is that which thilke bonny. man that haz glazen 
windows to his lindging has tyed up in his wallet there ? 
Gla/ſ. Tis the head of a young murderd gentleman. 
FFa. What fern you. man ! a mans ſcalpe, I Youbt ye 
be three fawle knaves liggand yare heads together about 
{na gudenes, atraytors head iſt not? 
7 {a, No, but we ha' met with villaynes worſe then 
| tray tors, - 15," &b1, in; 
' FPPalaceyeurcountryman, that bloody hangman . - 1 
; Manglef us all three thus, - 
' Fra. VValas my Countryman, ay fay upon-him, - | 
' Fawelymmerlike wad 1 had his head here too, 
Ized beareitby my ſawle toth' Z-gb/os Campe 
Or necre gang farder, £ * * 
Gs. Twoldbe a glorious fight there. +45 us 
VYa, And you could ſee it ye lulled ſea ſo man, Y/at- 
lace 7: [481 | 
Cut of my ſhancks too, cauſe 1 ran away frpm. him 
Toſerve yourgude Prince, harke man, I weare 
Na ſhooen'but wodden clampers. _ 
Gla, Of charity leade ns to thr Ex# Catnpe, 
2 


a 


Ye 
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The Valient Scot. 
Ye ſhall beſides thanks be moſt royally payd, 
wal. Gang alang man tishardbynow,a mans head 
7 deewpt the pure nanhad/gaugand langtolawe 
And fac was thruſt out of dores by head and ſhoulders, | 
Gla/. Nolawe was ere ſo craellas alas is, 
Wa, Ne marry? na lay fa cruell,fay man fay, I luick'd 
upon a man 2 lawe' not lang ſince that ſent atiawde map. 
and his wife, and many barnes a begging, he_ had berter 
a flizand theire weazond pipes, and cur theire heads off; 
but whay wasa fabludy mynded thinke ye? 

Gla, Icannot judge. | | 

Wa. Marry man ,toget poſſeffion of the pure' mans 
houſe, bur there was a cat ganged beyond the man a 
lawe. | = 
Gla, A cat goe beyonda lawyer? how? | 
Wa, Tletell you how, the mana lawe being got in. 
the Cat outreach'd him, and leaped tot top.eth lindg- 


inp, and ſtandand on the tyles, the man a lawe {coar 
any aneto be abuife him, offer to fling and dingan 

downe the poore puſcarr, bur ſhe meawed at him, and 
eryedhawd thou foule lowne hawd, as thoy thruſts our 
this poore man and his barnes, ſa there is ane abuife fath 
chruft ont thee; ftay blind man; here comes uldiers, - : - 


Entey Bolt with three of foure rattar'd Souldiers, -; * 


Omn, Stand que veuls, ſpyes about our trenches? 
_ array FOOTE OOTY OTE ay 
You that carry two faces. nndera hood, Wo. 
VW hat are you? 2 © SONS WP, 
r1 So, Hemuſt bepreſt, be will got ſpeake. _. 
Bol. What art thou I charge thee? haſt thgu neere;q 
:0ngue * en 
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Bolt, And ce they have knockd foine'man downe | 
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The V atramt Scot. 

Gla, He has no tounge indeedfir. 

Bol. Two hez1s ind ncereat 
That like a blind i: tandftill,and 

Gta. Tine blind indeed; -:*- 
Coendu us td the Lordei'th* Eughf Campe. 

2 So. How Lords, are you Ladyes that you long fot 
Lords? 

Bel. Do you rake us for. gulls: to goo. tell the Lords 
here's adumbe/ man would-ſpeake with'em, whatare 
you firs? come hale not, Toes not find you in two tales- 
y are beſt. = 

Wa. lzea Scorch 1 man f ir, ye ſhall noere find me'in 
twa tales. «it. edi bas 

Bo.A Scotch manfir, doi wa know: wheve you are fir? X 

Your blew onner andre an;Zugh/b\eull, © 
Where's your leg fir, whe an bor ſpeaks to you? 

Wa, My leg fir is not in m in oy pt tgaskin and. fp 
yours is, I'ze a pure See:ch{ouldicront es heeltes, an 
glad to beſtirr my ftaps ; guide theſe pride 
wranged Countrymen, wha that fnverayer 
has mifuſand in fike wile, ': 

Om. Walla, oh flavel ' ' 


, wharare you# 
anot tefusfde 
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Bolt, I ſhall ive AE LOIN Elbows). 


Togeive fire to my-pegco with at briene of Sonu 
Made of that raſcalsfat ofmi x; -: f BY WRT 29-5220 
Wa. By fir ad T'might coie | 
To'th making of ſikeq'mateh.”-'---- 
Bol, Here's my hand Deckiſs thavfaxeſ fo," £314 1 
Thou: "ral body when 1 make Him give fre! to my 
uch-hole, 
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Emer "Dnrene Elenor, Clifford ,Petcy; ew = of 
.,., ont, And he. | 

Omn. The L544 its © 

Bol, Every wat eli pin 


The V altant Scoc; 


To your trenches you tatterd ms: | 
Ctliz Its welldone fellowes.: : a4 1 
Bol. Cry-your Lardfhipmirey, B) baile: © 5626 || 
- This blind Ro here cannot ſeg, ;. 117. ©: wy ; 
Whither wiil you march beadlong wy friend? | | ; 
Per, What menare theſe? ., = 9 Fy 
"e | lIcave them to your Honors Gifting, - | JJ 4 
[ have artuflgationgto loviktoe. rc) 201 9-481 toy If vH 
Cliff. Fhere'sdrinking mency; henc to: your works, 7 


re's.d 
Bol, Blefle y our henoars.,:; .Exennt Belt, and Sonld;. : 
Percy. Whar menare theſe, I aske, willno man ſpeak? | 
Gla,, Heare andin heating wiſh the foundunheard, 
Youthful $ cbaſtian nephew to the Queene - 22151 BY 
TORS $2:bs ihe er orgy dforth'ercefle wm 7, 
nes and of. at Seninganjogncd 9:9 2097 
5 n f anon Embaſlie djiſauis'd eApred. .. an 


The mA 22 If] I 04144 oh 
Mounford.c x b 2 .4C 1 $3N; I 7 OM 


Omn bv 1 
( tif. Who did Shijegppmed villagyf:* » 67 Selg | 
Gta, Our meflagetold $,£113 &i1V; aig 3 _ 2 $5 NT : 
The traytor newly ſet on fire with.aadnes, enin-,c0, ; 
Showing the mangled bodies of a Fryer, '- , -.':. . © | 
| = rovy andfather, burlt bem | wh 
e hot and violent, ln, whick fieree: 771 03 rio? 
6 aye by aft ian. : ——_ ary tc on 0M 
(Tho Herald likoke. went Ra 'd) and lowed 
Him andus for three intelligencing, (pies; 0 101157 0 
Cur off his head, his Fongdeaang.Gldfeers eye $19E! Mol 
Per, Hang up thig,p#ovidefar abele, oafickimapuc: 1 
Wa. Whatler ye man? | Exennt Monn, andileſi.c 
Per, Whatflave,w bat Turke that murders his owne 
brethren 
Durſt play the —_ —_ all the Nation 
Whom we 
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fire their: NNE py un. thin tiks Geſt,.. MY 
Wal. Ah bonny meb;! cactam oareenitneb DALY 

gangand out a their wayzandallLbehat for mygood 

deeds of charrity, I'ze a poor. Scurgh foul iec,and am ron 


.. away from that Rebell alas, ta teizhtandfor your gude 


Prince,ah he'sa gude KingaanJy!are all bonny men, F'ze 

follow ye all tothe dearh and: tethe;Nevilland ony, man 

dare gang lo facfor all my clatches, gif: clan Fallen, 

he's neer carry 1t cill hell nor. heaven; +." 354 
Per, It he Lo P 0» cies Name be crolt _ 

Out of theroll of men. ++ NETHER 
Clif. So much ſwears Clifford; 104. JJ 
Per. Sneak not away firrayy'are not gone yet, 
Y/al. | kenityary weet-1- 7 1 be nn, 
I'ze not gangan to hanging yew! - 
Clif. Yet though a traitour,thus much eta me ſorak 

Por abſent Gt ae tapoyn caſe your OWN” 

Orone thats halerby hq ep FUL 

A murder'd farher a ng wi (eg: EIVAZ) 

Mangled before hve Rell fre 18 (non W, F 

Make loyalty turn trairor,anflobedience:'-' - 

"" Fe Brcour Ne 3X 31 357 10,5 i grurdank 


rour Nephews death 2861 ilar! my 
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ggeoar,Embaſſadours.: aSs1, 
a puc aff eheip.tirle;andput on. 


Themeatþ ſono xe 0h INN 
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Thy kei tt 
my Rds laſt Engliſh are gallant n men. MY 
Per, No ſnare tO latrap ſis) Wolte. 2: = 
Chf. How Northumber{ond, ititrap ao. ' 
Sure *t1s no Engliſh word,. \j 2 9) 
Chfford at lealk was nereacq rainted nl: 
Givehimfair lumaRsdarebing tothageld} , + 


And trap bim then, ,. 199% 21091370] 1 11 1 are FEW: 3 8 


Piabs A bony Map-b + ce oeitrrs bk Sat A 


Per, 


Per, His hag a 2 bx» naonony rural 
Aſceotd tneſſege with acknowlet 
-Of fotmmer $ro our Emb 
With protnife ofa friendly enterviewy 
Early to morrow; tapartiallyto heare 
Theie wrongs,and mildly miniſter redrefſe, 

Ch. Senor aps himſo' amAþare not, for you'le finde I 
"IF 
Thar S elby  Haſterig,and the reſt 
vw tod heavy on the Natjohs neck. 
we If they do puniſh'em. 
Clif. Puniſh 'em, (deartihang em, - 


Per, Shall wt agreeto have icllive ſent 
Toallure this bloudy Tygre intortr net 
And waking then or r weping kill hin, 
Clef. No. 
Per, Allſtratagerns arclawtull'gain inſtafo, 
Clif. Do what you'wilt,bat-m Kat my onlnth no; 
Bean, Te venture torhe | 


Per, Do good Brawmont, Seotchmen dar't thou con- 
du hirwas his gaile? + 
Clif. But return firra,or the next time wetrke ne | 
Y'are Crag ſhall pay for Vin _ OYY2h . 
Yal.Tze not tunawayfra yer, oi 
drae mee , out bully 5A 
Campe, th'yle {4 mud on me, "Us Ar Canbattes 
_ [ze bring you where yer! hall feethatLoyne 7 
ace, il 
Beau, That'sall Fwith; Jead'on. 6 906M OY) 
7Wal, Mirvydall I lokewo your fe” NO 


Te thruſt you intothe Dewles 


<©.11* [ ERGWNe Beam nnd rea, 
Beate Fargetringaut lerarefctffile!”" ori 
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; Cif, What is, what ſhould, iter Bepbaths bed 


T he Ualiant Scot. 


Whom fame limbs aur for fucha gallany pecce, 
. And is ſo curious ia her workmanſhip, 
' No partdeformsbdimn, — © 
Yet Wallace is a Rebel} his chiet{candall 
Is poverty of Gentry,by-my tword - 
Wert no impeach to my deare Ancefiors, 
] well could ſpare him ſome otmy unus'd titles, 
Or wouldat martjall gaming fo 1 mightloſc 
And Wallace winneſy much of { /ffords honour, 
Our ſtocks mightbealmtebuc T exceed, 
This night he is berray'd,he thal: nor, 
Te tarn trattor freſt heſhallnot, DE . 
Call Beanmont back,or elle by Ciffords honor, 
An oath which 1 eftcem above my life, 
I will turn traitor, andreveale your plots, 
Call him back. Ws 
Per, Is Clifford 'imad } _ 
Clif. No Percieshunatielfippoſthe bea traitor 
And diſcipline of the field atlow-the at, - 
What honour is it for a herd of yours 
To worry a ſleeping Beare? goecall him back. 


Enter Beaumont with a wooden ſtump. 


Per. See he comes uncall'd. 

Chef. The news, SS 

Bea.News call you it,let no Scor come neer your tents, 
Wallace ſends you this token. 
Cf. Ha, how, Wallace. 
Por. Was that the traitor ? | 

Chi, By Afers his helme,a compleat Warrior, . 
Iſo love his worth, Ie-courtic with my fword. 

Bes.: Had you but (toad indiſtance of his thunder , 
For, we parted juſt where our trenches ended, 
You'de ha {worn the God of V Var had ſpoke, 

| | Quoth 


R The Valiant Scots 


Quoth he,tell Percy, he ſhall not need. 
To hunt me in my tent, Ile rouze him in's own, 
Andbids me give you this wooden ſtumpe, 
And ſweares to make you weare it, 
If yon dare ſtand him 1n the field. 
Per, Baſe Rebell,why durſthe not ſtand here ? 
Clif. Nonepray'd him ſtay, | 
Twas manners being not welcom'd to get away. | 
Beax. Heſends, commends to C/iford, with this wiſh, 
That ifat this great match oflife, and death, 
He chance to leſe the ſmalleſt part of honour 
His ſword may joyn't, he knows beſt how to uſe 1t, 
At myreturn from France, quoth he, this vow. + 
Which I have promis'd ſhall be ſarely payed, 
Our Country _—_ with tyranny, 
Makes us flie thither for ſuccour, ©/£ola, 
Let favourable winds and tydes aſſiſt me, : | 
That ſpoak,revolted &rimsby and hispowers - © 
Met him in Armes, what further he intends, _ 
Harke their Drum tels,here my Commiſſion ends. 
Clif. Lets ſend him commendations roo, beat ours. 
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ME 
Enter Sir Teflrey and Beltwith A Trunk. 2» i 


Tef. Ser downe Bolt, Ican-beare with thee no longer, 

Bolt, No more can1I beareany longer 'with you, ' Sir 
Zeff5,bur whata reeling drunken(ſot is this ſea,that caſts 
up.ſuch gobbers as this , is this a windfall: or no now'fir 
Jeffery ? your Worſhip knows both the tags and points 


Tef.. 


efthe la. w. 


_ TheValiant Scot. 


: Zef.. Yes 1ureit isa windfall, for as we walk'd upon 
the ſhore, we ſaw the ſhip ſplit, this fell out , the winds 
were the cauſe;therefore it muſt needs be a windfall. 

: Bol, Well ſome bedy ha's had but a bad fiſh-dinner to 
ay, | 
7ef, The Seas have croſt them that ſought to croſle the 
Seas, and therefore for my part I'le never meddle with 

theſe water-works, 

Bolt. Nor 1, lets be more wiſe then a number of gal- 
lants, and keep the land thar's left us, did you ever ſee 
luch gambols as the waves made fic /effery*' | 

_ Zeff.. Never ſince I'wore the nightcap of Iuſtice, and 
that this her dudgeon dagger was a my (ide. 

_ - Bol, Did you note what puffing the winds made till 
they got great bellies, and then how ſorely the ſhip fel] 
in labour. þ IM 

7eF. Didſt hezre whata dolefull cry they made, 


When their maine yard was ſplit? | 
Bolt, Alas fir, would it not make any man roarc 


thathad bur an inch of feeling or compaſlicn in his belly 
to have his mayne yard ſplit, and how the marriners 
hung by the ropes like Saint Thomas Onyons, 

eff. Tſaw it Bolt with falt eyes. 

Bolt, So that you may lee at ſea however the winde 
blowes, ifa man th well hung, hees cocke ſure. 

Teff. But Bolt whatdoſt thou thinke this to be? 

I 'y matter of _ __ as 1 _ 

Teff. IT hope 'tis gold 'tis ſo heayy,and 'twas going out 
of the lo n vl 

Bol. Like enough, for gold gocs now very beavily 
from us, and filver too, both red chincks, and white 
chincks flie away, but fir Jeffery, if this be gold,how rich 
1s the ſea, thinke ye, that has innumerable ſuch fands? 
ef. Fs then the land, and morefat, 


$0. So ithad need, for the land leoks with a leane 
Co F 2 payre 


% 
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payre ofcheeks, yetithas anexcellent ſtomach,it digeſts 
any thing. | 


eff, then tislikethe ſea, for all's fiſh-that comes to 


net tnerce 


Bol, Vle tell you the myſtery of that, looke what 
mouthes gape at land, rhe ſclte ſa:ne gape at ſea, all the 
land is one kingdome, and allthe ſea another, 

Jef. And people in't, 
- Bo. And people in't (right worſhipful ) but they aſl go 
Weſthod, as there are go04 and bad here, fo there are 
ood and bad there, gulls here, gulls there, as great men. 
= eate up the little men : ſv W.nales feed npon the 
leſler faſhes. 


Te. Belike then the watry common wealth are ill 
govern'd. 


Bo. No bravely, for heroicall He&or Herring is King. 
of fiſhes. EN x 
Te. So. F 


Bo, Richcobs his good ſu>ye&ts , who at Yarnjouth - 
lay downe theirlives in tus quarrell,{word-fiſh and Pike 
are his guard, 4 
nl PSP Re Wnt 31G FE Apo@ithe 
Bo, Freſh Cods-t | and iweer : 
Knizbts, whiting-mappsthe Ladies, and Lillie-white- 
muſicls the wayrimg-gentlewomen. SOT 2s WO) 
Je, Dangeroas meatto take too much of, 
Bol, But who the pages?- | | 


te. Shrimps,, Ii 
. Bo, No,no ſit,perriwinckles are the pages;petrivyinc-. 
des. 4:7 4 | A onpas {or 0h NP 


/e, No Tuſtices amang them? ESE 


Ro. Yes fir Jeffery , Thornebacks are the Iufſticer, 


Crabs the Conſtables, whom if you butter with good 
words, - paſſing meat at midnight Ny © þ 
le. Anh, ha.. 105.7 Pak DJ 


DO Bo, Dog: 


6th are Taylors, 
che 


Bo." 
And Stoc 


7e. In I dies Va banks © ONE 
Bo, But fir they are beaten roo't, FLO LALLY you wet: 


Felesfor whores, and great Oyſters for Bawds. 

Je. Why great Oyſters Bawd-? 

Fo, Becaulc for the moſt PR they "yp tewed, 

1e, Very good. 

Bo, Lai, becauſe no King King dome can ſtand without - 
laws,and where law ha's her eyne, there Lawyers & Pet- 
tifoggers ſwarme, therfore the Lawyers werenes Gharks, 
and rs the poore Clyents, | 


' Wallace within, 


Ws. Wahoro folks, lolfa, , 
Bo, Harke.. CRE FH 
LS Soy li 

of; te | 
ara Heart ragrde fi ery pene prac... 


Bo, Some O00 fol le. his Hawke cicklons | 
Hal I modtimitconne ley» he and 4 & 


Te. Do: 
Be, Sol fa folfa, here boy... 


Enter Wallace, = 
Wa, Here boy, waha hoho, 


th 
? mRemy ra to you fr, 


Te. Sirrs what art thou, that wiſhelt all the baile to 


t yponus two? 
he AYE wiſel -þ to my maſter, 


For hee's a Taſtice of peace, cndyoutbeſndront; | 
Wal, lama drown dit” - | | | 
"nf. By tf 


z1 #4 
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The Faliant Scot, 
Te, A Rat > | 


Bo, Do youtake fir Ieffvey for a Rat eatcher, ed 
Youle tell a ſweet talefor your ſelfeanon, . © 
Fad. 'Pox'rot'you,1 atm ſhipwrack'r, | 


Give me ſome meate. 
Bo, ShaltI make his Afirtimm? he begs fir, 


a. Tha'met'more then my match, poets and I, 


Wraſtling for fals,hegotthe maſterie, : 


T'me with his beating bras dey, - 
Liquor'd ſoundly. + 
Zo. He's drunk, © 
YVal. Yeto thirſtie (hide can ſeal, 
If ye be men,help me to food and fire. 
Ic. What Countrymanarerhowfirra? 
 FVal. A Scot, give me ſome yiduals pray. 
Zo. No minde bur of thy belly. 
Te Sirra,firra,vou arca $ nd Iatrue Engliſh Jaltce; 
Bo, Nota word of Latine,ncither 7uſtice,nor Clarke, 
te,. Peace: Bblt in the Kings name,l charge thee, if you 
will eat bread earn bread, take up this luggage, firra, fol- 
low me home to ny houſe » thou ſhalt havegoed bread, 
good drink, and good fire, up I command thee. 
Wal. IT am neceſlities ſlave, and now muſt beare. 
Bo, Muſt ! nay, ſhall :. are not the — your good 


' Lords and Maſters ? 


Wat. Well they are. 

Bo, Do you doin} fir, on fir 7 Mo 

le, Have an eye to him Bolr, leſt give us the lip, 
And were you in this terrible ſtorm at ea ſay you? 

Val. Over head and eares, fr. 

Be. It th'execution hadbeen uponthe land Sir Ieflvey, 
23"twas upon the Sea, your worſhip had been in a worle 


pickle then he, 
Te. Why Knave? why? / 


Bo, Re he that ha's a bad name is halt-hang wo 


- ; 
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And your worſhip knowes, ye have but an ai d% 
le. Thon-Varlctis got.wiſe good. ?,, by 


' Bo, Yes,came along porter, wile is good. Bk 
Te, And isnotacre Le 
Bo, Yes paſling 


Te, Why gm Wi jſracre being pur together be 
nought then? o 


Bo, Isnot plamb-potridee good, Sir Iſſey ? 
Te, Yes. 


4, Would I had this crunk full of. em... 
Bo, Peace Greedi-gut,, Plum-porridge is goods and » 


Bag-pudding is googgue PA chem ge FAeteapd wy * 
filthy meal, EVRFF Sh, 5©'8 < 

Te, Welk; that's rue. 

wal. Rightfir.  - Wy  dewnth he. 


1c, How now > 
Wal. Hungeris  good.upd _ Woodcoeks are wool, 


mo the Ny of thoſe FaWVoodencks nj be plc 
. nf 
 7e, Hold I charge thee, +, 23} Y 


Wal, Y are a ſcurvy Tuſtice , yare man 's an Ale, and 
you anather with avelyet foot-cloth op your back, Lken 
ye vary weel, and lie knock yevary weele, if wh thing 
be worth vicales,itgoes down here. - 


Bo, The Devill choake you, 'it you bear man of your 
word. 


; Wal, Wiſeacves, if you would fain know who ha! 's got 
this traſh from yee, tis LY allcs "ns es | 
Bath: Wallate., - ' (4? ' 


Bo. Flee fir Leffoer, 


He calls us Woodcocks, ler! « flic and raiſe: the Country; 
wal, D'e ye grumble? raiſethe Devill and ſpare nor, 


Exeunt. 
Wert thoua cheſt of gold, I'de give theeallfor victuals, 
Hunger,they ſay, will break one wals, 


- 


Sour 


The Valiant Scot. 


Your chops are notſo hard, | 

Ye ſhall burſt tho with Gogriaye were barlh, * 

—— Yituals——— Wine 100, w—feWj ſuſtiees doe leed 
the hungry thus, o theſe YVi3/caeres are the braveR fel- 


lowen.ſpecially Engliſh VF i{eacrer. 


acer Selby miſerably pooree , 


Sel, Tle now be my own carver,miſery and age 
Want and deſpairehave bromghe meto deaths doorc, 
And (hall I notenterf yes Twull; hw key 
Shall doo'e, 46 death fo ſlirly, tneye poore man 
Speake ſooner with a King then ſpeake with him 

» When he has moſt need oft him, Cal leaps {hre, 
SoI him; no matterfor a grave. 
#all. How now, what do'ſt Jooke for? | 
_ | Sel. Torthat which a quartet of the world 
Wants, atreeto þ d upon, 
Wal, Artweary of thy life? 
| , ob Yes all men are jp their old wives , iy life 
$ gone up and downe with me this threeſcore and 
odds raitty "ia rims to de weeey ou't thinke now. _ 
al. And whentn'R hang\t thy felfe;whicher do'ſ 
thinke to go then? 
. Sel. To the Lininen-draper.Þ- 
VVa. What Linnen-draper? 
Sel, Thericheſt inthe ork, my old Grandmother 
_ the Earth, how many paireofſheers las ſhe had, thinke 


ye, lince Adam and Eve lay together, It's the beſt Innc 
to lyeat, a man ſhall be ſure of linnen. 
al. Whodwels he 


Sel. Ong upon whom all Gopooret the Countrey 
our, 
Va," Whole chat? - 

Sel, Scarcity, Tour paint, haicsmpger; hve | 


not 


The Valiant Scots 
not knowne that man lives by food theſe foure dayes; 
and therefore I'le deſcend to th' Antipodes, becaule T'le 
kicke atthis world. LES 

Wall. Stay, famine ſhall not kill thee, ſit and eate 
Thy belly full, thy cares in good wine drowne, 

By my owne fall I pitty others downe, 
I;'t not good cheere? | | 

Sel. Brave, I thanke you for it, how many beggers 
does & rich man eate at his table at one meale, when 
thoſe few crummes are able to ſavea mans life, how 
came you fir into this fearefull neft of Screech-owles and 
Ravens? | | : | 

a, Caſt upby the Sea, I was ſhipwrack'd and lok 
all my company, | EE, 

Sel, Would | had beene one of em, Thave loſt more 
then you have done, 1 ha'loſt all that I had but my ſinnes, 
2nd they-bang ſo heavy on my eye-lids, 1 can ſcarce look 
ſo high as the brimmes of my hatt to heaven, I have ſuch 
a minde downwards,I have almoſt forgot who dwels 
over-my head. 


Ia, Looke up, benot afraid, there raighes no tyrant, 
- Wud thou hadſt beene with me at ſea. | 
_ Sel, So wud]T. | : 
Fa. Hadit thouan Arherft been,and God not known, 
Thradſt found him in the deepe,there hee's beſt ſhowne, 
He that at Sea is ſhipwrackr, and denyes © 
) A Deity {being there fav'd) damn'd lives anddyes, 
Man no wherein the twinckling of an eye 
Is throwne ſoneareto hell, or raisd ſo high 
Towards heaven,then when hee's tof'd upon the waves 
It muſt be a hand omnipotent there that faves, 
But how came you fir hither ? 


Sel. 1 was baniſh'd from England (but that grieves 

me not) _ | | 

But1 kill dan old man, he was call'd Falace; 
| _—_—._ G 
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Wa Ha? . 


Sel. Wallace, and.metbinks hee's {till at mineelboyy, 

1/4. Elbowe? idle: Selby my fathers murderer?” . 
Thinke not npon1t, {tt eat heartily. 
Thy 1{, 1: downe, [ {ay, never to riſe, 

Drini.e wine, drinke deepe,ler thy ſoule reele to hell, 

Sel, 1 am almoſt dead with cold, 

Wa, Vlefetchdry ſticks, 

And with two flints kindle fire, beat out his braines: 

O that phyſicke had the power to make thee yong, 

de fetch thee drugs from th'utmoſt of the world, 

And then would arme thee,or,into thy veines 

Halte my ownebleud ['de power, to lend thee ſtrengti), 
That I might kill thee nobly. 

_ Sel, Bequiet, Vle pay thee.. 

Ws. How now? 

Sel, Aſlumber took me,and me thought old /4/;ce 
Clapt meupon the ſhoulder with one hand, : 
And with. theother pointed to his. wounds, 

Art which I ſtarted ;ſpake, but know not whar, 
I'mecold at heart. 
Wa. 1leſeekefor fire. 


Sel. I thanke ye, if what [utter ye tell to any, T ama: 


dead man, 11: 
You have,meat your mercy,and mayibetray-me. 
7a, Not I,cate and get ſtrength, le ſeek for fire, 

_ Vnlefle I be a devill (tho I have cauſe 

To kill thee) yer my quicke hand ſhall eſchew ir, 
T hy careleſle confidence does bind me to it, 
This mercy which. I how now is for Gods fake, 
Th part'of payment of his ſhowne to me, . 
If i ſhould kill thee now, thouw:oweſt me nothing, 
Live, and be ſtill my debter, 1 ſhall do thee 
More harme to give thee lite, then take it from thee, 
Heaven in my inn;y bloud who ts chiefe ſharer, 
Stall ſtrike for'me argvenge more jult and fairer. 


«Pp 


KR | | Exit. . 
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. Zyter Haſlerig; Ha other. 
mig 


| with 0 o 


Haſ. Selby, Selby, 
How like a Churle how feed'ſt tel 


And greedy art to fatten _ \ 
Sel. Here. - 
Haſs; Look I ha' found a jenviting tree. 
Sel, Where ſtands 1t ? 
Haſ. Vle nor tell thee;{ce brave food. 
Se/. Letsraſte i It, 
Ha/. Not a paring, what haſt there 2 
Se. Thedole of plenty. $ 
Haſ. Good old Rogue | thank thee, | 
I heve a ſtomacklike a Lawyer, - ' 
Lets eat fruit when we have All'd our bellies, 
Sel, Notabitt, - 
Haſ. Ha? 
Sel, Not a paring of cheeſe, 

Ha/. 1 muſt. 

Sel, Thou ſhalt not, I pay thee in thy own coyne. 

Haſ. Thy doting age is almoſt at her journies end, 
My youth having far to go needs more proviſion, 
And ile have this ——— < 
Sel, Hands off OS / us him, 
Haſ. You Dog, you old Devill, | 
S$e1, I thank thee,thou haſt cut rhe threed in rwoy{ 
Of all my woes, heaven pardon us both,aduc, 
Haſ. Selby, no water from the haijowed Fount, . 
Toucht thee, thou art lo farall, Se/+y, dead! 
Gods building whichha's ſtood this rhrec(core yeeres, 
This ha'sdefac'd,would it were u agen — 
With ruineof mine own,[ never Lew | 
Partners but one ſtill tether venir, 
| | A 


The/Ualtant. Scot: 
Thou and I did ſetup with one ſtock of care 


Thave undege thee, andnow all's my Gare, 
'Tis notſo ſinfull.nor ſo bale a Rroke 


To poilea Willow as an old reverend Oke, 
From me thyart gone,but ile from hence nere fly, 


But fit by thee, and ſigh,and weep,and die, 
| Enter $5r Iffrey,Bolt, Souldiers, 


Be. Stand, that's he who turns his taile to us, which is 
as-much as to ſay, Afartfor your Worſhip. 

Om, Down with him. | | 

Sir Jef. Peace, it's a wade Bull wee come to ſet upon, 
and therfore let thoſe Dogs that can faſten bice ſoundly. 

Bo, My harts, we come not to bait an Aſle in a Beares 
_ 3kin, bat a Lion tn his own skin,be'sa traitour, 

Om, How know we that ? - 

Bo. Thus, he hides his face, and weeare not to back a 
zraitor, Sir Jeffrey, you'le get between mee and the Gal- 
lows,if / trike bimdown, 

7eff. Ple enter into a Recognizance to hang before 


zhou ſhalt hang. | | 


Bo.. 1 youſge my heartdegjn to faint, knock you mee. 
Jown te-puthfeurnto me, | 
Tef. Feare nothing. Bolt firiher him down, 


Haſ. Bedama'd both gods and men the atdeteſlt, 
Oh heaveny wipe this ſinne oat for all the reſt, 
Bo, Your finsate wip'dout fir , your Scorrs/h ſcore is 


paid fir, 76,3 
Tef: tsTit down * g 
Zo, He ſprawles,ſtay-there's one afleep by him, 
Shall 7 kill rhe lice inns head too ? 


Tef. No, wake nota ſfteeping Maſtive, the Kings in 
the field, Lets poſtte him, Be&ythou thalrbea Knight as 
deepas my elator this manly derch,as yego through the 


Coun. 
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Country,cry aloud, the traitor s dead. 
Bo, Cry it out at the Croſle;and at the old Paiace, 


That Bo/t was the man.that brain'dJuſty #allace, 
Om. The traitox's dead,the traitur's dead,&c. 


Enter Waallace,with dry flicks and ftraw, 


beating two flints, 


Fal. Thou ſhalthave fire anon old man,ha,murdred? 
What ſhould{t thou be? the face of Haſlerig, 
'Tis he, juſt heavens ye have beſtow'd my othice 
Vpon ſome ether, | thank ye that my bloud, 
Stainsnot my hand,hewever both did die 
(In love or hate) both ſhall together lic, 
The Coffin you muſt ſleepin is this Cave, 
Whole heaven your winding ſheet, all carth your grave, 
The early Lark ſhall (adly ring your Knell, 
Your Dirge be ſung by mournfull Philomel!, 
Inſtead of Rowres and ſtrewing herbs take theſe, 
And what my charity now failsto do, 
Poor Robin-redbreſt ſhall,my laft adue, 
I have other ſtreames to ſwim through,or calme 
Venture, *tis brave whendanger'scrown'd with palme, 
- Exit. 
Enter with Drum and Colours, the Generall of Seot- . 
Iand, with Grimsby, Mentith, Coming, 
and Souldiers with blew Caps. 


Ges, Vpon this field-bed will we lodge this night, 
The earth's a ſouldiers#pllew,here pitch our tents. 
Mex, Om. Vp with our tents. 

Een, Tocouncell,bear a Drum. 

Grs. Beat it for aionthen,and notfor words, 


Vpogou Spruepoiagourbeſtcamnel ip, ==. 


| 


The Valiant Scot. 
Follow that (noble Generall) up with no tents 
Tf you dare hold me worthy to adviſe, | 
But with an eaſie march move gently on, 
Gex, You ſpeak againſt the Scholerſhip of war, 
Gri, Now their Beef-pots,and their Cans, 
Are toſfd in ſtead of Pikes,their Armes are thrown 
About their Wenches middles, there's their clole feight, 
Let us not loſe theforelock in our hands, 
Of us they dream not, yet we are as free-born 
As th'Englt/f King himſelf, be not their ſlaves, 
Free Scotland, or in England dig our graves. 
Within, A Wallace, A Wallace, A Wallace ! 


Enter Rageroſſe aS cottiſh Herald, 


Gen, Rugereſſe, what cry is this? 
Rwuge, Ot che whole Army, 
Grown wild twixt joy and admiration, 
At the ſight of Wallace, 
Om, Ha, Os 
Rs, Thatdreadleſfie Souldier, 
For whom all Sco:/azd ſhed a ſea of teares 
As deep as that in which men thought him dead, 
Sers with his preſence all their hearts on fire, 


That have but ſight of him, 
Within, A Wallace, * Wallaces 


Gris. I[ntreat him hither, 


—— 


— 
—  ———.. 
_— 


AQ. ITII. 
Enter Wallace with Drum,Coloars and Souldiers, 


they all, imbrace him,” 
C 0m. D ee heare th*Engi/h m 


_— wy — > wey  —— +» 


arch? they are athand. 
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Gen, Now Grimeby, they for Pikes are toſſing Cans, 

Gri. Tamelad our thunder wakes em, 

/4exv, Shallweon ? : | 

Gen, Whether'iſt beſt to ſtop*em in thcir mirc, 
Or hereto makea ſtand and front 'ems 

Om. Stand, 

Gen. Orelfſe retire back to the ſpacious Plaine 
For battaile far more advantagious. ; 

Wal. Ando retiring be held runawayes. ' 
Here ſtands my body, andere this Eg/;/h Wol ves 
Stretch their jaws ne*'ceſo wide, fromhence ſhill drive 
Tleratherlie here fifty fathome deep, 
Now atthis minute, then by giving back 
One foot, prolong my. life athouſand yeers, . 
. Gen, Thenletusdlie or live here, 

Om, Arme, arme, 

Wal. Fall back? not I, death of my ſelfe is part, 
Tle never flie my ſelf, heres no falſe heart : 
Lets in our riſing be, or 1n our falls 
Like bels whichring alike at Funerals, 
Asar Coronations, .each man meet his wound, 
With lelf-ſame joy as Kings go tobe crown'd, 
Where charge you ? | 

Gen, In the battaile, valiant Griwsby 
Is Generall of our Horſe, the infantry 
By comming is commanded, extith and you . / 
Shall come up in the Reare, 

Val, The Reare, | 

Gen, Yes, [ 
| Wal. No, (ir. . }, 
Let Mentith,Fallace ſhall not, - 

Gen, He may chooſe, 

7 al, Werel to hunt within a Wilderneſle 
A herd of Tigres,l would ſcorn to cheat 
My glories from the {weat of others brows, 


By 
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By encountring the fierce beaſts at ſecond hand, 
When others ns th had tam'd him,let me meet 
The Lion being _ rowz'd,and when his eyes 
Sparkle with flamesof == wh 
I ha' not in the Academe of War | 
So eft read LeQures, thief now to come lag, - 
Tleha' the leading of the Van or none. = 
Gen, Then none, you wrong us all, 
Men now are plac'd, and muſt not be diſhonour' d. 
Wal. So, diſhonour'd. 
Gen, Chargein the Reare for Gods ſake,now roſtand 
On terms of worth hazards the fate of all. 
7al. Well be't fo then, the Reare, ſee you yon hull, 
Yonder i'le ſtand,and tho I ſhould ſee Butchers, 
Cur all your throats like ſheep, I will not ſtirre 
Till I fee time my (elfe. 
Gen, Yourpleaſure,on, 
Exch Leader ſpend his beſt direAion. Exennt, 


Enter King, Percy, and Bruce, Hertford, Sir leffrey, 
and Bolt, with Drums and Colours, 


Xing. Which is the fellow ? 

Bo, lam theparty fir, 

Per, Stand forth before the King, 

Zef. Nay,he's no ſheep-biter. 

King, Didſt thou kill Palace ? 

Bo. Yes marry didI fir, if I ſhould be hang'd here 
before yee,l would not deny it, 5 

King. How didſt thou kill him?hand to hand? 

Bo, Hand to hand,as Dog-killers kill dogs , ſo I beat 
out his brains I'meſure. 

K. Me thinks,thou ſhonldſt not look him in the face. 

Bo. No mere I did, 7eamebehind his back & felld him, 

K1ng. Art thou a Gentleman? _ = 

0 


The alant Scot. 


Belt, I ain no gentleman, barne , oy Father:was a 
poore Flercher in GridFizeety but Zam/a 2 gentlentan by 
my 

K11, What place? 

Bo. A Juſtices Clarke, fir Feffery 145/encres, 

Fe. My 01an, if it pleaſe your Mz jeſty, an honeſt crue 

Knave- Hrs 

Xin. Give to fir Wileacres Clark an tundred pounds, 

Fef. Ithankyour grace, 

Bo{r,, God confancd allyour foes attbe ſame rate; 

K. But if this Fa/ace, firra, be alive now, .'3 
You and your kundred-peunds alt tech behang'd: / 

Bolt. Nay [ will be hang'd ere | Freon wy nk 
Who payes, who pagery ? 


: PSY | Cliford. . 


(if. Charge, charge;. - mw 

K, The news brave Chfferd, 

Cl;, The daring $cor fuller of inſolence then ſtrength 
Stand forth to bid us batrell. 


XK, Thraw defiance back downenboir chroats,and of 
our Heralds 


Northumberland the honor ſhall be chine, tell'um 


We-come toſcourge their pride withwhips of teele, 
Their City hath from luſtice ſnatohdher! {word —=* 


To ſtrike their Severaigne;who ha's rurn'Fthe point 
 Vponthei evi aey teleartbls. © © 
. Per. Tihall - ©: Was. | 
Cliff. Where's noble Brace? 
Bro. Het; :;;-:* | 
Cuff, 1 havea meſſdge, bur-tis niore honorable, ſene 
to YOU TOO, 7x 


The Herald fſaies that Walk: Jar Yo, his 
_ is all at you, andiFyour ſpiricbe ercar - 
H Az 


The Valiant Scot. 


As his, ou findehim in the reare. 


XK. Hang up that wiſeacres,and the fool his man, 


* Bolt, My miſter, not me fir, I have a Recognizance of - 
hum 


| Toftandberwixt meand the gallows. 


K, A Kings word mult be kepr,hang 'em both. - 
Bolt, Oae word mare good vir, before-l go to this 
geere, 
If a Kings word muſt be kept, why was it not kept, when 
he gave me the £00, lt, Wiſe out oneItc wo one ene 
owner. .” 
Kin, That jeſt hath Gav'd your lives, ler me : le you 
fight to day. 
Zeff. Bravelylike Cocks. 


Bolt, Now Wallace look to your coxcombe. 
Omn, Moveon, © {| 4h 


<1 v4 $6 


- 


Enter to them the Scottiſh Army, a and ae. 
beater off. | 


King. Wehave fleſh'dthem ſound] yo 

Cliff. L,wouldinot with tomeer with beaver ſpirits. | 
RK. Stay, Brace, what's yonder on the hill? -/- 

Bru, They are.Collors. 


Kin, Why do they mangle thus their Arattes Itmbes? 
Whats that FA farre off? 


Br. Sure *tis. the Reare, where WR the black brand, 
Kindles all this fire, I meanie the Traytor Fallace? 
King, Whatturn'd .Coward? 


A dopge of ſo good mouth, and ſtand at day? 
If. in rh13 heat ot fight we breake their _ 8, 


Preſſe through, and charge.that devill, Brace thy ſelfe. 
Brx, To bellif I can chaſe him. 


Kiz, Chargeu Z, ſtrong, harke, brave, | 
Let now our hands be warriors, not our tongues. 


Exenm, 


The Vaan Soor. | 


| Enter the Scottiſh ink General Grinaby, . 
Coming, Mentith, |- afyol 
06.49 TOI gv:3 20 df rot ER ty v3 -; 

A cry M's They ive, they flies; | oaaghyt 

' Generall, The Engliſh ſhrink, knit all our nerves 
And faſten Fortunes offcr. 

Gri, Keep eral, footing,.the daye is, lot if you fiir, 
Stirre not, but ſtand the tempeſt, 

Come. Tcryon,!: S.O9 2- al , 

' Gen, AndI. 

Grim. So do not I, this ſtartidg-backe'is but an, Eng- 
tz earth-quake , which-tg Guſt, ſhakes: rotten Lowers, 
but builds the ſoungywere ſtrong. arts b; 

Gen, Lets on, and are death inthe rhickef throng 


Enter Cal Engliſh ay, tad con; thn 


Grim, Did 1 not give you warning of this whirpoole 
For going too farre? Ws 
Ment. Wearealkdead men; yet fight 
So long as legges and Armes laſt, 
King, In how quicke time - 
Have we aboutyou built a wall ofbrafſe? -- _ 
Had he whom here you call your Generall y 
A Souldier beene remarkable of great breeding, 
And now to be caught withlyme-twigs? 
General, Keepe our ground. 
Grim, If we muſt fall, fall bravely. 
Aent,, Woundfor wound. E$: 
eAlarum, Exennt King "s Bruce purſuing the Scots. 


Clifford, Percy, Grimwby, and Gemerall fray. 


Wy Take breath, I would not haye the worldrob * 
H 3 © 


T he Vatant Scot. 


[tto theKing, and tell him that 


of two (uchſj pet 


the nobleſt -chewhole beard are huiated to the 
. toyle, 
Ms ter they ſhall fall, or live for Sane. 
Meſſenger. I Gall; |: 
Exit. 
Charge. 2 * 
Enter Mentith at- avother door, 


Ment. For honours ſake come downe, and "”_ thy 
Countrey. , 
Wal. Whoſeis the day? 

Ment, Tis Edwards, come reſcue 
Our Generall, and the noble Grimuby. 


Wal. Whot- 
Mewt, Oar Generall and ſtout Grimsby anclolt 


With quick-ſets madeof a fetch thein off; 
Or all 1s loſt. 
Wel.' Is the day loft? " 


Ment. Loſt, Ich. 
Wal. Vnleſſe the day be quite toi, Pre not ſtirre:. 


Ment. Tis quite loſt. 
wal. Why then delcendamaine, art fares lo of 


Ment; Y ep, - En v6 
Ma. Then Wert vinveirqenite, * wols SOM 


Ever Meengor,. "a "_ 


{lif. How now?” | | | 
' _Aeſ;, TheKin brockbiies Kgrninirh thytor | 
FISH AN WHINR may kfft.”' © | P 
Caff.: Char ethem black 
The Eon! Fey mw 
"__ fghr, EE: ik le'T 


eg £1 Enter - 


4 


The Untdant Scots 


Enter Wallace ans Souldierr, "2 offzthe Englith, 
the General, and Griqasby ſlasxe, | 


Generall, Toolate. 
Wal, Why then farewell, 
Ple make what haſte I can to follow thee, 
Frxce, Bruce, I am here, *tis Pa4ace calls thee, 
Dares thee. ' 
»\#rx, "Tho I nere ſtoopt unto a traitors lure, 
I corne thine, why do'ft thou fingle. me, | 
Yetturnſt thy weapon downward to the earth? 
Wal. Lets breathe and talke. 
.: Bra, Fteparly with no traytor but with blows, . 
Vyal. Ye hat have blows your guts full, _ 


Fam tio traytor,; 

Bru, Why 'gainſt thy Soveraigne lifts thou then thy - 

ſword? 

Wal, Youſee Hitt itnot; 

Bru, Teil Edward io thy King. SE bſu 

Wal. Lotigſhancks wasnever Soveraigne 6f mine; | 
Nor ſhall whilſt Brace lives,Z» «ce is my Soveraigne, - 
Thou arrbur baſtard Enghifh, Scorch rrueborne, - / 
Th'art made a maſtive 'mon _-_= A heard of wolves, 
To weary thofethor fliok thepheardof,. 
The fury of thebareal ann, 
And _ my counſell, though [ leet thy "= 
Waſh both thy hands inblondand when anon 
The E»g/if-in their Tents their deetts do boaſt, 
Lift thou thy bloudy hands up and boat thine, __ - 
Andwith a ſharpe eyenote,but with what {corne, 


The Exgli/h pay thy merit, - 

Few, 7 his Tfe try, 
Wal, Dar fithog aloite racer mein Glee moore, 
And there Fe telttboomere'#7 © © 


Bra, Thou haſtno treaſon towards me? KEE 
Rig! , Wal; 


1# 


T be Valiant Scot. 


Ya, Here's my hand, 
T am cleare as innocence, had I meant treaſon 
Here could | worke iton thee, I have none. 
Bru, In Glaſco-moore]'le meet thee, are thee well 
VFVa, The time. A 
Bru, Some two houreshence. 
V/a. There l will untie 
A knot, at which hangs death or Soveraientie,. _ 


Exeutr; 


"Bi th Engliſh FP | 
' Kin, Wehaveſwethard today. - 
Cls, Tway a brave hunting. Bolt effers to lay his 
Ks. Sit, fome wine.  - Coat underthe vg. 
Away in the field all tellows, whole is this? _ - 
Bolt, It was my Coat at Armes, but now tis yours at 
:legges. 
Rag. Away, why giveſt thou mea cuſhion? 
Bot Becaule of the tWO, d take you to be the better 


man. 


. A fon}diers coat ſhall never be fo baſe 
Tolye beneath my heele, tart in-thisplace - 
My fellow,and companion, zhealthtoall in Exg/axd. 
Omn, Let it come, - 
. Cliff. 18 notthis he that kill'd YVallace ? 
Bolt, No fir, 1 am onely he chat ſa1d ſo, 
As you fit, ſodid /1ye. f: 
King, Sirra, where s your maſter? 
Bol, My maſter is ſhot, 
King. How ſhot, where? . 
Bol,. th backe. | | 
Clif. Oh he ranne away. 
Bel, No, my Lord, but his harneſſe Cap was blowne 
off,and he running after itto catch it, was ſhot betweene 
| necke and ſhoulders, and when he ſtood GOIN he had 
[7 two heads. 
: King, Two heads how? - 


Bolt, 


” , 
" _ ne ee ellis co et neo TT” ns. matt ts. Bo wats > Gs ———— 


The V ahant Scot. 


Bolt, Yes'truly, his own head and che arrow head, it 
was twenty to one that 7 had not beene ſhot defore 
him, 

King, Why prethee ? 

Bolt. Becaule my Knights namebeing Wiſeacres, and 
mine #o/t,and yduiknow afooles bolt is fgon ſhot. 

Clif. He ha's pind the foolejupon his maſters ſhonlder 
very handſomly. 

King, Sirra,go ſeek your maſter, _ bid him take or- 
der tor burying of the dead, 

Bolt. Ihall Sir, and whilſt he takes order for the.bu- 
rials of thedead ,.ile take arder forthe tomacks of the 
livin 

Ki c How fought te day our £ng/4/5 ; 

Per, Bravely. 

K:ng, How the Scots? 

(iff. The pangsof war are likego child-bed throwes 
Birter in ſuffering, bur the ſtormedeing paſt, EY 
Tae talk,as of ſcap't ſhipwrack ſweer,doth taſte, 
The death of the Scorch Generall went to my heart, 
He had in him of:man aſmuch as any, 

And for ought [ think, his bloud was poorly fold 
By his own Country men,rather then ſought by us. 
Had not the .Reare where Wallxce did command, 
Stood and given ayme, it had bin a day 

Bloudy and diſmall, and whoſe tard to fay, 

Sir, you ſhall give me leave to drink a healeh” 

To al the valiant Scors. 

Kung. Clifford, Vie pledge thee, give me my bowle. 

cl. Sir, Tremembred Wallace in my draught. 

Kisg. 1did not, fo this cup were Wallace Shall, 
rdedrinke it full with bloud, for it would fave 
The lives of thouſands. 


(if Ifar. your Kingdoms would not pledge it fo: 
Per, I would,no matter how a traitor falls, 


King. 


T be Ualuant Scot. 


King. Percy,ten :honſand Crowns. ſhould boy. . 
That traits head,it / could hav*t for money. 

Clif. I woujd give 
Twice twenty thouſand Crowns tohave his head, 
Gn my {words point cut from him with this arms, 
Bur baw* ith / erphreby hand to hand, nor otra: 
Taa hang;nan that ſhould bring it me. - 
K ing. Ja that paſle, 
W her's Brace,our noble Earke of Carrick * 

Pey. I\aw hum not.to day, 

Clif. } did, and faw his ſword -- 
Like roa Reapers Siche, mow down the Scors, 


YA, 


Exter Bruce, 


eas = a 
King, Brave mk Bil » & rampant Lion within a field 
all Gules, 
Where haſt been Brace ? 
Bruce. Following the execution which weheld 
Three Englz/s miles in length. 
Kmg. Give him ſome wine,art net thirſty ? 
Bruce, Yeslor Scotti/p bloud, I never ſhall have 
' Enough on't,the Kings bealth, 
Omnes. Let come. 
Per, How greedilyyon Scot drinks his own blond! 
Omnes. Hayhagha. 
XK. If he ſhouldraſte your bicterneſle, ewere not well. 
Brace, What's that ye all laugh'd at ? 
- Clif. Nothing but a jeſt 
Bruce, Nay,good Sir tell me. 
King, Anidle jeſt, more wine for Brace. 
Bruce, No more,i have drunk too much, 
Wallace and I did parlce. 


Per, 


T he-V/aliaut Scot. 


Per. How in words ? 

Bruce, No Percy, I me no prater, twas with ſwords, 
Your laughing jeſt was notat me? 

Omnes. SIrgnO.-.... 

King, Bruce would fajn quarrell, 

Bruce. I ha done ir. 

King. Peace,what Trumper's ; that ? 

{ tif. From the encmy {ure, 

Kisg, Golearn. 


Enter Rugecrofle 4 5 cottiſh Herald. 


Ruge, I come from Halace.. | 
Ks Fung. So Sir, what of him? + 
ce, Thus be ſpeaks, : © 
Het dil $ me dare youto a freſh battaile , by to morrewes 
ſunne, 
Army to Army,trqup to rroup.be challenges,. 


Or to fave bloud,fitty to fifty, ſhall the ſtrite decide, 
Orone to one. :, 


King, A Herald to thetraitor. 
Go and thus ſpeak,we bring whips of ſteele, 
Toſcourge Rebellion,not to ſtand the braves 
Ofa baſe daring vafſall; bid. him ere that Sun 
W hich he calls up be riſen, pay it and fave (head, 
His Country and timſelfe from ruine, charge him on his 
To make his quick ſubmiſſion; it be flow the minutes, 


Weele proclaime in thunder his and his Conntries ruine, 
 Gobe gon, Arme,. - : 


Omnes, Arme, Arme. 
King, A Land that's fick at heart muſt rake ſharp pils, 
For dangerous phyſick beſt curesdangerous ils, 


— 


Exeunt. 


H Ja 


The V aliant Scots 
_ Aaus V. 
Enter Bruce aud Clifford; 


Bywce, As you are afouldier, as y'are noble 
Icharge you and conjure you tougclaſpe 
A book in which Iam graveld. 

C/:ff. Perhaps | cannot. 
Bruce, Yes, if you darc you can. 
(tif. Darc? Clifford dares. 
Doany thingbut wrong and whats not juſt. 
Brace. Then tell me fir, what wis that bicter ſcorn, 
W hich I like poyſon taſted in my wine ? 

Ctif. I care not if Idoe, becauſe Tlove vertne even in 
My enemy, the bowleof wine kiſfing your lip , 
Rehold, quothone how eagerly you Stor, 
Drinks hisowndbloud. #9 

Brace, Yon Scot drinks his own bloud, which Scot ?- 

Clif. Beſt wake ſome Oracle. 
Bruce, Whobrakethe jeſt upon me? 
(4. Praypardon me, Exit Ch. 
Bruce. The Oracle I'le wakes here,oh #4l/ace, 
I ne're had eyes cill now,they were clos'd up 
By braving Engli/b, witcheraft drinks his ewn bloud, 
England my (tepdame rake:my biteer curſe, 
Thy own nmls teare thy own'bowelyoh my parent. 
' Dear Sc0t/and, 1 no more will be a goad, 
Pricking thy ſides,,bur ifere I draw aſword, | 
It ſhall be double-edg'd withbloud and fire, ; 
Tp.buzn and.drownghls Kingdome and this King. 


Enter | 


The aliant Scot. 
— © Whip Snakinma 


os. My Generall MUSE 

Charg'd me in privacie to give you thele. 

Bruce, noble Chord what did he bid thee fay? 
Gevut. N | 


othing but ſo. Exvt. 
Bruce, Apair of Spu 


rs, Byace nere Was runaway, 

Twelve filver pence,oh bitter ſcorngwith Fadas, 

Thave betray'd my Maſter, my dear Country, 

And here's the embleme of my treachery, 

To haften to ſome tree, and deſperate die, 

Twelve ſterling ſilver pence, ſterling, ha ſterling, 

"Tisa limbe of Scerlavd, ſpurs for flight, 

Chford,tle thither,commentI wrong or right. * 
Ext, 


»”— 


Enter Grimsby,Mentith, Coming, Eng lift 
Herald,and Renge-croſſe. 


Ment, Stay noble -96--« -o be further paſle 
Oneof us certifie our General, 
Perhaps hee'l not admit him to his preſcnce. 
Grew. Tis like ſo,ſtay himhere;rbat pains be mine. 
Com, Let Ruge-c:ofſebringhis pleaſure, 
Grim, Come agreed. 
Excunt Grimsby, and Ruge-croſle. 


ſex, Youbring from Long/hanks ſome ſtrange me[- 
lage now, | 
Com. Atleaſt he ſendshis Gauntlet. 
Men, Gauntlet,no the Ewplift 
_— not twodayes together,but like ſwaggerers 
A fray being made up with a wound or lo, 


The man whotfe throat before ſhould have been cur, 
| I 2 Ts 


A 
- 


T he Valiant Scot. 


75a ſworn brother,now we have mall'd your Nation, 

Thei'le fawn on us like Spaniels, will they not ? 

1 | {om. And that's thy errand, iſt not ? 

il ED Ment. Commonly, when Eng/5/s(ecat cut theyare 

too weak,they fall to fiihing,and then baic the hook with: 

mercic,and the Kings pardon,at which who bires ha's his 

{wailowing ſpoiled for ever,trere's no 3cor but ſcorns to 

hang bis hope on your Kings promiles ,. be it nere {0 

* {moorhly giided, 

Fi Herald, ke gilds none fir. $- | 

f Ment. I warrant he would pawn halt his Dominions. 

to ſhake hands with Wallace, and be friends, _ wg 
Com, Had he bat hin in's Court,he would out-ſhine 

\'f His capring gallants,be would Jote vn him, 

* | As pier did on Ganymede,and make him.” 

|; | Ni: chict Minton, | =” 

br Herald. Hee does already fo really dote upon him, *is 
] not yctthe age of one houre lince my Maſter {ware to. 

* 81 give ten thouſand Crowns ta Scot or _E, »glſh, that were 

.N to bold ro bring him allace's head, 


” 


o 


Enter Ruge- croſſe, 


- 


Rage. The Eng: Herald. 


| © ExeuntRugeandHerald: 
j hs Ment, Ten thouſand Crowns, ; 
" Com, Would make ataire ſhew in ourpurles 7ack. 
i A1eut, I could pick out five thouſand heads, 


\# 


Thac 1durlt boldly ſell him at thatrate. 
Com, Tenthouſand Crowns, 
Aent. I and Court wind-falls too, FE 

Some Engliſh Earldome or1o,here is none bur friends, 

Should you betray the conference, | care nor, 

7 would deny it, aud | would oreſway 

Your proofs tho neere ſo maſlte._ 
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COD, 


TheVataiit Year. 


Com, It ſhallnog;.need.beleeveme-wpreky enrich 
- Whathere youloocke' is ſafe. - | as e324 1% 
Ment, Shall we carne this Eng44/> gold, tenthouland 
crawnes?, ;& nyt 1: hto4.nclefT a 
' Com. Myhand, DUH oh Lok, 
Ment, Theyareours,thee's dead: - 
Com, No more,hecomes. 


is] 


Enter Wallace, Grimsbie, Herald... 


VYa!l. lam to him no vaſſal, hee's atyrant,} 
So tell him, ere his frowne {hall bend my knee, 
Thi: ſhall be hang'd upon the gallow tree, / 
For my appearancetell him tþjs, le dyne 
On.Chriſtmas dayinext in his E1g/i/5 Court, 
Andiin his great: Hall aft'Weſtminſter,at's owne boord, 
Wee'ledrink-Scotch healths in his ſtanding cups of gold: 
His blacke-lackes hand.in hand about his Court 
Shail-march:with.ourblew;bonnets,we'le eate norhing 
Bat what our (words ſhall carve, fo tell his:Souldters, 
Weele ſirlice Lords there:whilft they rayle like {laves, 
Go with Scorch threats, pay backe your Engr:/h braves. 
Grim, Youle make the E»glsſ» mad. Exit Herald, 
 Omn, Abraverdehhance, [135 64 
Val, Defiance, 2 41407 2000 
Lets mad them:more,they ſhall not fleep tonight; 
Good-Grimsbie beat a drutn, let bon- fires ſhine 
Through all our rmy,as'ifour Tents were burnt, 
And wediſlode'd, but recolleX our troops, 
Into an ordered bod-', ſomething weele do 
To make our Chronicles ſwell with Zg/a/ rue, 
 Grim,\ A Drum, calla Drum. Exit Grimsbie, 
Ya. Obfir 1obhn Mevtith I have crackt the Ice, | 


Toa deſiene, which it it will ſucceed, | 
England no more ſhall ſtrike, nor Scorlandblecd, 
as; | ] 3 Ment; 


> m—— 


The} aliant Scot. 
fem? Com, Lew bepartakers,dearelr. 
+ 7Y Val. What will you ſay, if I winne Zrwee from the 
Engliſh? ” 
Aext, The happieſt day that ever ſhone on Scotland, 
Com. And crowne him King? Eo: 

F Yal. That's the up-ſhot muſt crowne all, I'm to 

meet him | | 

Before one houre grow old in G/s/co-moore. 

Ment. How meethim? 

Wa, As Tam, both comealone,no werds to any. 
Aent, Our lips are feal'd. 

Cem, Will youride, orgo oufaot? 

Val. No more, Ile ride. 

Ment, Wee'le pafle the wood on foot. 

Wal. Jack Mentith, 16do laughtothink what face, 
Longfhancks wil make,when he ſhall heare what gueſts 
Will dine with him in's Court on Chriſtmasday. 

Aent, What face?*hele kill the Herald ture. - 

Fl, Oh! ſome charme for me to be inviſible there, 
and ſee him, « 

_— For my part,of ten thouſand crownes by this 

hand, 
I do wiſh you there. 

Com, For as many of mine, Iſweare. 

Aent. Time may come, 

In his Exchequer we may ſhare twice that ſupame. 

Wal. Hence,hye you before, keep cloſe in the wood, 
Breake forth if you (pie rreaſon, if not, not, 

Both, Good. | Exeum. 


Emer the Fryers Ghoſt. 


Ia. rs it what thou ſeenvſt thou art , ſtep forward, 
ipea Cy : 
I have faced morehorrid cerror. 


F ryer 


The Vahant Scot. 


Fryer, Whate do't gang? 
#af{. What's that to thee? 
Fryer, ſhonſe not leftand lang, 
Twa wolves will ſuike thy bluide,by the third nigh, 
I charge thy {lawle meete mine, thy death is dight, 
Wal. Thou artalying ſpirit, ' : 
Fryer, Brace i 519% 
Gif on thou gang luke not turne backe againe, 
Wallace beweere, me thinks it thee ſhould irke, 
Mare need haſt thou ro ſerve God in the Kirke. 
Va. Stay, if thou haft a voyce th'artblond and bone, 
As I am, let me feele thee, elſe Vie thinke thee 
A (orcerous imaginarie found 2: 
Stand me,th'art ſome Emg5/Þ damned witch, 
That from areverend Fryer has tolnhis ſhape 
Toabuſe me—.tay—art gone? no Hagge I will not. 
Ir fpake fare, rold mg Br»se ſhonld 5 Exir Ghoſt beckon- 
be mybane,--cannot—.ſhall not, C ng him co follow, 
heaven knows ſuch things onely. © © r 


Enter otd Wallace hu Ghoſts . 


Thateyehathfhot me throw,wyounds me to death, 
mow thatface too well, but 'cis fo galtly, 

Ilerather with my nayles here dig my grave, 

Then once more behold thee. Exit Ghoſt, 
Partfrom me vext (pirit, my blond turnes to water, 

7 deſeech thee affright me not——t's gone. . 


Enter Peggies Ghoſt. 
Peg. Alace Scotland to wham falt thon compleyne, 


Alace, framouraing wha fall the refayne? 

* Ithee beſeekand for him dy'd on tree, 

Come nat nere Bryce,yet Bruyce (all nothurt _ 
Alace, 
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Alace,alace, no man can ſtand *gainſt fate;''” 

The dampedew tra the heaven does gyn to faw, 

I to my reſt mim gangeerethe Cock crawe. _ 
Falk, It was my wite, what horror meete I here? - 

No Armour in the world can hold outfeare. 


Exter Grimsbie. 


Grim... We ſtay for.your,direion, 
#«l. Whom did you;meete * 
Grim. No body. 
Wa. Saw ye nothing? 
Grim, Not any thing,  _. 
Wa. Twas1y braines weakneſle then, 

1 haveſccneſtrange (fights,thatanon [le tell; 

If Grimsie we meete never more, farewell, Ex. 


Grim. Ha,I am ſtrucke dumbe,oh mans ſlippery fatel 


Milchiefcs that follow us at our backs we ſhunne, 
And are ſtrucke downe with thoſe we dreame not on. 
* HE Exit. 
EnterMentith, a#d Comyne. 


Ment, I have belide with #a4ace ſherifeot life, ; » 
Held private conference, who inLongſhancks name, | 
Who {weares to me we (hall have good preferment, 
Bcfide thepromiſt gold, Emer Wallace. 

Com. Peace, Wallace comes.| 

Mexz. Is the Brace come? 

Wal. It 1: not yet his houre. 

Ment, Who camealong with you? 

Wa. My foot-boy onely,who 3s tying up my horſe. 

Mexr. Him muſt L kill. £46 
Le looke if Brace be. infight yet——Ex#. 

Wat, Do. 
( 9m, Yareſad. | 
Wal, 
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Ya, My mirde is ſhaken,bur th« forme is &'re, 
A cry helpe, murder within. 


W hat cry is that? | "- 
| Ment. Be arm'd, Brace with a force comes to betray : 
thee, 
Fre.m ſome villaineshand thy foot-boy is murdered, 
Y1 al. Murdred? Brace ſhallrepent this deed. » 
Both, So ſhalt thou, away withhim, 
Enter Souldiers, knocke him downe, hurry him 
* 7  awayina ſound, Execunt, 


E mter Bruce muffled with a Souldter, 


Bru, Helpe to diſguiſe me Souldier, in exchange 
Take theſetor thine,and here's ſome gold toboot. "i 


Soxt. 1f1 be net hang'd, my Lord, inall my bravery, 
I carenot, {| |: 


Bru, Phew, I warrant thee, 

Seale up thy lips andeyes, thou ncither ſeeſt 

Nor canſt tell where I am. +. T8 
Soul. Notl my Lord, - 

Oh my poore wrohg'd countrey,pardon mekeaven, 

And with a feather pluck 'dfrom mercics wing, 


Bruſh «ff the purple ſpots, that elie wonldgrow, 
Like freckles on my ſoule. —_ 


Enter North and Clifford. 


Soul, My Lord, here comes company. 

Bru, Here quicke mine own agen,and get theegone. 

Per. vie Souldier, ſaw ſt thou the Earle of Hunting- 
ton | | 


Sox/, Huntington? 


(#f. The Lord Bruce, I meane; 
Bru, Whecalsfot ZBrwce? 


— —- 4 wo.” 


K 
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Per, Muffled up, and alone, 7Tle to the King. Exit, 
Cliff. Do, (irra be gone, 
Bros. Whither's Percy gone? he ask'd for Brace, 
Eliff, There's greatenquirie for you. | 
Bru, By whom?- | 
Cliff, The King i nisa freſh commandfor Brace. 
Br«. For me?-he may command his Subjects, 
Cf. True, and Huntingronis one, 
Br. [3 none. 
Clif. No Subject ?- 
Bruce, None thatdare oppole your King,On my Im- 
poſtum'd (pleene;. - 
Will fie inrto their faces, what command 
Has England now? 
Clif, Freſh powersare tobe levied, 

Which Brzceof Huntington muſt leade. 
Bruce, *Gainſt whom? ET 
Clif. Gainſt proud ralare;gainſt the Scots, | 
Bruce, I will not, I'm not his Butcher, 

Gainfſt the Scors 1 will not fight. 

Clif. How, will not? 

Bruce, No, wilt; not Clifford, -* 

Cf. Peace; © *: Wnt | 
Bruce. My Lord; I dare not;' ; 

In this laſt battell Ireceiv'd ſome wounds 

That yer bleed inward, 7 ,willn no more. banquet ſtran- 

gers _ 


With my native bloud: 
Cliff. 


Thrice hogcne ( Corr aig traſt you Os _ bolote: 


Clif, No, you ſhall nor. | 
My virgin honour is ſo chaſt, it ſhall not © | 
Keepe companie with a diſquice erage, Hcg 
Nor ralke with diſcontent, To 
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Brx, 7e ſhall not, I will but, 
Spare me, the ayre hath earesno more, 
You ſent to me, 7 will but tell bold C/fford 
Nota word, | 
My thoughts owe as much honour as their Lord, 
Within traytor, traytor. Enter Mentith, 


Enter King, North, Herefor, and followers. 


King, A mutinie, what .noyle. 18't ? 
Per, Mentith, aKnightof Scorland, 
Caf, Keepe him off. ' © 
Kizg. What com'ſt thoufor?* 
Ment. Comyn my countryman and I have brought 
 Ajewell to your Highnefle,which if *rwere right 
As*tis known counterfeit,” twere worth a kingdome, 
Wearied with warre, and pittying the deep wounds 
Which fainting Sco:land beares upon her breaſt, 
And knowing that the onely (word which gaſhes 
Her tender ſides, is grip'd in Fallace hands, 
I in my love to peace,and to the ſafetic 
Of two great Nations, am the man that layed 
Snares to entrap this manſter, that deyoures 
So many thouſand lives, the Rebell's tane. 
King, Where is be? - 
Ment, Thavebrought him to your Engli/5 Camp, 
Force would not doo't,but policie, we ſtruck the Stagge 
To the ground, and thought him dead , bur hcaven pur 


backe | RE =. 
The blow of purpoſe, hee's now come to life, 
From an aſtoniſhment when we thought him dead, 
To th'end the world may ſee the publique ſhame 
Of an Arch-traytor. ; <5" I9h4 
King. Mentith hath wonne fame, 


And honour by this aQ, fetch in this devill, Exit Aer. 
K 2 { tet. 
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Cf. Thon wilt have Englants thanks, but Srotlaxd: 
curſe, ; 
Thou never haſt done better, never worle, 
Damad /zd.u ro chy Country/-man an1 friend. 


Extey Wallace, Mentich, Comyn, 


tal. Nheream 1? 

Bru, Here with Brace, 

Wal, Bruce my Soveraigne? 
My bloud is ſold; this 1s not G/#ſco-moore, 
Sone villaine hath betray'd me. - 

Cls, Speak to your conatry-men, Compn anl enrich, 

Wal, Compnand Mentith? 
Somerhing it was that made the modeſt night 
Looke angry onthe world, I this was it, 
And this was it that cleft my fathers grave, 
And rais'd him from his monumenrall bed of earth 
To give me gentle warning, this was it, 
That made my ſtarre, when all thereſt look'd pale, 
Bluſh hike a fiery Meceor , ean Heaven winkeart this ? 

Ment, It can, itdoth,and at farre greater miſchiets, 

Wal. Not of thy ating ?: |: 

Ment, Yesof mine, 

Xl, Not here, 

Ment, Here orm Hell. 

Wal, Why then goe at them there, 

\ Boaſtof them there, in that black. Kingdome tel} 

That by a true ſubje&a baſe Rebellfell, 


Klt him with hu fiſt, 
King, Whatsthat? 
Clif. Your Scorch jeweller is ſlain, 
King, By whom ? | 
Clif, By Wallace. 
| Wal, 
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#41, Heare me = King Zaward, 


Clif, Good my Liege heare him, 

King. Clif. 1haveyow'd, 
Neither to beare nor ſee him,drag him hence, 
Mineeye ſhallnorbeſo compaſſhon?te 
Toview him, leaſt I pitie htun; hang, draw, and quarter | 
him, BY 

Fad. Firſt heare me ſpeak, 

King, Drag bun hence,and ler that heart,thoſe limbes, 
Which were the motives to rebellious warre 
Be torn aſunder, caſt upen that ground, 

Which he with unkinde ſteele ſo orc did wound, 

Away with him. | 
Wal, Farewell, toall the World, 

I ba met death too often tofeare him now, 

Only it grieves me that Thavenotfreed 

Scotland my nativeſoile from tyranny, 

Bruce, thou haſt a Kingdome,loſe it nor. 
King, Stop his throat, 

7al. I goto one too, _ 7: 
And on-my graye, when death hath there downlaid fhe, 
Be this my Epitaph, mine own betrayes me—— Ex. 

Bruce, Lethim havenobletriall; 

King, He ſhall have the triall ofan Arch-traitour, 
Percy and Chiford takehence Brace, 

Brace, Mehence? | 
King. You henceſir, from this houre I ſweare, . 
Never to ſee thee Earle of Huztingdaon, 
Harke ( ford, and Northumborland, awa 
Bruce, Whats King Edwardrmeanmmg? 
Kirg.Your head ſhal feel our meaniag,fee it diſpatch'd. 

Bruce, You may. £Exenm Bruce, North an4 Clifford, 

Com, My honor Lord, althonghuntimely death, 
Hath taken henceone engino of that work; 


K 3 That ; 


The V ahant Scot. 


That brought that Rebell Aa/ace to his end. 
Seeing our Countries peace,and Englands good, 
Is by his death made perfeR and compleat, 
I doubrnot but the promiſed reward | 
Of full ren thouſand Crowns ſhall now remayn, 
To the Survivor. 
King, Comin , Iperceive 
It was reward,not love that acted ir, 
But you ſhall have your due; of that anon, *'A flows/2. 


Enter all im fate, 


I told thee Brgce, that thou upon thy head, 
Shouldſt feele our meaning,and that all the world, 
May know we value honour above _— 
Having a power able to turn all Scorler 
Into a Chaos, here twixt both our Armies, 
Give us thy oath of fealty , and weare 
Both Crownand title of thine Anceſtors. 
Bruce. Englandigtull of honour, Brxce doth bend 
To thy command.  Theyerownhim. 
King. Give him his oath of fealty, 
Withhim thoſe Lords which are his Countrymen, 
, | 
They ſmeare,, Bruce ſtabs Comin. 


Bruce. Stand back,a Serpent ſhall not with his breath 
Inte our Kingly eares,die {lave, for he 
That would betray his friend ſhall nereſerve me, 
King. What hath Brace done? . 
Bruce, Afactificeof honour and revenge, no traitors 
hand 
Shall help to lift a Crown up to my head, 


Thou didſt betray, then die unpitied, | 
Clif 
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Cf. Brave Brace, Vlelove theefor this hohor'd aR, 
Thou haſt perform'd a noble piece of juſtices 
Now ſhall the Ghoſt of #allace ſleepe in peace, : 
And perfe& love ſhall twixt theſe Lands increaſe. 
He hath his fullreward for his foule treaſon, 
Drag hence the {lave,and make him food for Crows, 
The Lamp that gave Rebellion light, hath ſpent 
 Theoile that fed ir,all our ſpearsare turn'd 
To Palmes and Olive branches, all our ſtars 
Are now made whole, peaceis the balme of wars. | 


nd 


